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Summary: 900 follows the story of Trevor 900, a Spartan IV in the 
UNSC. It follows his career in the military from his and his 
brother's survival of the events on Reach to his career as a Spartan 
IV. (Fair warning, this story will not end with the end of 900's 
story. It also includes some of Spartan 107/900's brother.) (Cover 
says "Born brothers, bred heroes") 


1 . Prologue 

900: A Halo Fan Fiction 
Prologue: Reach 

The last thing Trevor had expected was to end the day in absolute 
pain. Yet, here he was with his brother holding him up and the 
marines at the last transport off Reach looking at him like he was 
already dead. 

"What are you staring at?!" His brother Zach asked. "Help me!" Even 
without his ODST helmet he was intimidating. 

The marines instantly moved to help. One of them carefully got under 
Trevor's damaged right arm. The other attempted to remove the object 
from Trevor's damaged hand and arm. Instead of letting him take it, 
Trevor tightened his grip on the object, not letting him take it. 
"Leave it." Zach said. "I've tried already." 

They began to take him into the transport as the marine gave up. 
Trevor barely retained conciousness as they walked through the ship 
past tons of civilians both wounded and unwounded. Finally, they 
reached a doctor and picked him up and put him on a table. As the 
doctor went to examine him, Zach stepped forward and said, "Where's 
Doctor Michele?" 


"Why?" The doctor replied. 



"She's a... was a friend of our parents." Zach said. "She promised to 
wait til the last transport so she could check him. I spoke to her 
over the comm." 

"I'm here. You said over the comm that it was an encounter with an 
elite?" Dr. Michele said. 

"Yeah. It shot him with a needier." Zach said. "He killed it after 
that . " 

Dr. Michele looked at Trevor. "Really?" She said in a voice that 
showed she didn't believe him. 

"Well I helped." Zach said. "But in the end he stabbed it with it's 
own energy sword." 

"I see." Michele said. "That explains the energy sword." She said 
pointing out the object in Trevor's hand. 

"Yeah. He won't let go of it." Zach said. 

"Well let me try." Michele said. She leaned forward and looked Trevor 
in the eyes. "Trevor, if you want me to save you, you're gonna have 
to let go of the sword." 

Did he want to be saved? That had been Trevor's thought for a while 
now. And laying on this table thinking about everything that had 
transpired, he decided that his parents would have wanted him to go 
on if he could. So he closed his eyes and loosened his 
fingers . 

"There." Michele said. 

"I'll hold this for him." Zach said, taking the sword from his hand. 
"He'll want it back." 

"It's good he seems to be losing consciousness. This will probably 
hurt a lot and we're out of anesthetic." Michele said. 

Trevor did indeed lose consciousness. But he was plagued by a 
different pain. Nightmares. 

_It was the same elite, of that he was sure. Everything from the scar 
on it's upper right jaw to the red energy sword in it's hand. It's 
golden armor glinted as it stepped forward. To solidify his surety it 
was the same elite... it spoke. "You really think you killed me? YOU 
a puny human. Ha!" It said. "You couldn't kill a grunt that ran at 
you with two plasma grenades drawn ! 

_As he watched, the elite's chest began to have two holes with blood 
coming out of them appear. Two holes with burn marks around them. Two 
holes formed by an energy sword. As he realized this, the sword 
appeared. And so did the one who wielded it. As he looked at the 
killer, he saw a familiar face. One he had only seen in the mirror. 
The only thing that was different was the eyes. Filled with nothing 
but bloodlust. Suddenly, the evil version of him jerked the sword out 
of the elite's back. The elite fell to the left and lay there almost 
completely still. Then Trevor realized something he hadn't realized 
the first time. The elite was still breathing... barely. Looking back 
at the evil him, he discovered he was advancing upon him. He went to 



"I'll kill 


say the elite was still alive but instead he told him, 
you . 

_The evil him paused. "How do think you'll do that?" He said. "You 
seem to lack the ability to do so."_ 

_"Whaa€"" he started to say but he then realized what he hadn't 
before. His right arm was missing. Looking back at the evil version 
of him, he saw that he was advancing again. The blade in his hand 
glowed red. Just like the blood that ran down his arm. As he reached 
Trevor and drew his arm back, Trevor let out a blood curdling scream. 
And as the blade lunged forward. . ._ 

_. . ._So did Trevor as he sat up in the bed he had been laying in 
breathing heavily and sweating. A moment later he realized he was 
gripping the bed he sat on. He loosened his left hand but something 
was up with his right. As he turned to look, his dream returned to 
him. At first he was relieved to see he had an arm, but then he saw 
that it wasn't the usual arm he saw but a robotic one instead. He 
then didn't know what to feel. So he decided to wait to think of that 
later. Instead, he concentrated on figuring out the issue with his 
hand. Looking at his hand he discovered that it had bent and crushed 
the metal frame. Looking further, he discovered that something had 
become disconnected and immobilized his hand. Reconnecting it, he 
released the bed frame. He then went to stand up and found that not 
only was he bruised and beaten still, but also that he was only in 
underwear. Looking around quickly, he found a pair of sweatpants 
sitting on a chair. Taking a quick look, he found they were the right 
size. Left for him then. He put them on and began to further explore 
the room. The first thing he noticed was that all the walls were 
metal. He then noticed that there was a bathroom. He headed into 
there to use the mirror. When he looked into the mirror, he wasn't 
surprised to find scars ravaging the right side of his chest all the 
way up to his neck. As he continued to look in the mirror, he 
observed his face and was relieved to discover it was completely 
intact. From his brown eyes to his brown hair, his entire head was 
unscathed. Finally feeling he had observed the damage well enough, he 
observed the repair. The arm was pretty basic in design and, from 
what he could see, there was nothing special about it. It's strength 
was greater than his but that wasn't unusual. He'd just have to be 
careful and get used to the strength. Yet he couldn't get the nagging 
feeling he'd miss his old arm out of his head. He'd always been 
adaptable. You had to be when your family moved around a lot. It had 
been his decision to stay with Zach and fight on Reach. He had come 
to think of it as home and wanted to help defend it. Because of that 
decision, he was alive. But his parents were dead. He didn't know 
whether to think of that as a good or bad decision. Maybe both. 

Either way, his future would definitely be affected by it. 

Deciding that staring at the mirror would get him nowhere, he turned 
away and headed back to the bed. From there, he turned to the door 
and discovered he was being watched. Outside the door was a marine 
that was standing guard. Now he was staring at Trevor. Suddenly, he 
grabbed a walkie talkie and said something into it, though Trevor 
couldn't hear him through the door. After he was done speaking into 
his walkie talkie, the soldier turned to Trevor and said something. 
Trevor put his hand to his ear showing that he couldn't hear the 
soldier. In response, the soldier pointed next to the door. Trevor 
looked down and saw an intercom. 



Pressing the button he spoke into it 


"What'd you say?" 


"I said Dr. Michele should be here in a minute. She'll run a few 
tests and you'll be free." The soldier replied. 

"So, what? I'm a prisoner?" Trevor said with a smile. 

"Don't let anyone know I told you." The soldier said returning the 
smile . 

Trevor walked away from the door and continued to observe the room. 

As plain as it was, he found that it had a comforting feel to it. Not 
surprising since he had always liked ships. And technology. And 
pretty much anything that there was always more to learn about, like 
space. He may have no clue where they were but that was fine by him. 
He was comfortable. 

Suddenly, the door opened and Dr. Michele entered. "I see you're up 
and about . " 

"You know me, I hate sitting around." Trevor replied. 

"That I do. Still, you should be resting." 

"There ain't no rest for the wicked." 

"Very funny." Michele said only to have the smile on her lips when 
she looked at Trevor whose eyes had filled with pain. "What happened 
wasn't your fault." 

"We put them on that ship. We sent them to there deaths." 

"You didn't pull the trigger." 

"We might as well have." He said, his fists unclenching as he walked 
back to the bed. 

"What did you do to the bed?" Michele said changing the 
subject . 

"Nightmare." Trevor said. "Your toy broke." 

"Not my toy now and it shouldn't have been able to excerpt that much 
pressure. If it broke, it was your fault." 

"Whatever you say doc. So what happened to my arm? Why ' d you remove 
it?" 

"You gripped that energy sword too hard for too long." 

"And the sword?" 

"Your brother has it." Michele said, listening to his 
heartbeat . 

"Right . " 

"It's not his fault. He thought you'd want it safe." 


"Even so, now I have to see him. 



"He saved your life." 


"But not theirs." 

"That's not his fault." 

"Doesn't matter." 

" It does . " 

As she began taking his blood pressure, Zach entered the room. Trevor 
noticed and instantly tensed. 

"You're messing with my tests Zach." Michele said, hoping he'd take 
the hint . 

"I don't care." Zach said, not taking the hint. "I want to see my 
brother." He said reaching the bed. "How are you doing?" 

Without warning, Trevor shot out of the bed grabbing Zach by the 
throat and lifting him off the floor. "How could you do it? How could 
you let them die?" 

"There was nothing I could do." Zach said between strangled breaths. 
"You know that." 

"You could have tryed harder." Trevor said. "You could avenged them! 

Anything! Anything would have been better than what you 

did!" 

"That's enough Trevor!" Michele said. 

Trevor released Zach and he collapsed to the floor choking. Trevor 
went to the wall and, without thinking, he punched the wall. As Zach 
looked up from choking, he saw Trevor pry his robotic fist from the 
dent in the wall. "I guess you need time. I didn't think about the 
fact that to you practically no time has passed." Standing, Zach went 
to leave the room but stopped. "I almost forgot. I brought you this." 
He said as he set the energy sword on the bed. He then left the room 
leaving Trevor to think. 

"What the hell was that?!" Trevor said. 

"Your slightly delusional. Instead of thinking, you reacted." Michele 
replied . 

"I could have killed him." 

"You wouldn't have." 

" I could ' ve . " 

She paused, realizing they'd just go back and forth, and decided to 
finish her tests. "You'll be fine. You can talk to him when I'm done 
running tests." 

"Is that wise?" 


"You tell me. 



"You know him. He was never the emotional type. But... to be so cold. 
Not a single emotion. While it happened." He shook his head. "It's 
just not right." 

"Maybe he thought it better to wait til later to mourn." 

"It didn't look like that." 

"Well he did. He has been. And is. So don't you tell me he doesn't 
care." Michele said finishing her tests. "Now. I'm done. Go try and 
patch things with your brother." 

Trevor got up and grabbed the energy sword. He began to head out the 
door and paused to look back at Michele. She immediately waved at him 
to go. Shooing him from the room. He left and she looked at her 
results from her tests. "Those boys are feats of medical genius. If 
only they knew just how off the charts their scores were in 
everything. They'd know why they're drawn to the UNSC. But I promised 
their parents." She reached for a drawer and opened it. "I won't tell 
them unless I have to." Taking the stamp she had pulled from the 
drawer, she pressed it against the file and pulled it back to reveal 
three words. APPROVED FOR DUTY. 

Trevor caught up with Zach at a window, looking out at space. "When 
are gonna stop looking at stars?" 

"When the universe ceases to amaze me. "Zach replied, looking at 
Trevor . 

"So . . . Same as me . " 

"Pretty much... I never thought you'd try to kill me." 

"Neither did I . " 

There was an awkward silence. Suddenly, Trevor decided to break it. 
"I'm sorry." He said. "I just. Haven't had time to process things 
and... get over things." 

"Yeah. I keep forgetting you've been unconscious for two 
weeks . " 

"Two weeks?" 

"One week, six days, five hours, thirty minutes, and..." Zach paused 
to look at the clock nearby. "Forty-five seconds. Happy birthday by 
the way . " 

"What?" 

"It's September 10th." 

"Oh yeah." Trevor said. "Sorry you spent your birthday rescuing 


"Don't be. Wouldn't be my birthday without that. Unfortunately, I 
couldn't blow out the candles. Kinda hard when the candle is a whole 
planet . " 



"Yeah. " 


The awkward silence returned. "Look, I'll need some time to figure 
things out. If you can give me time, maybe I can look at you as my 
brother again. Maybe even a friend. But right now, your just another 
soldier. Another face, there's a gap between us right now, and until 
it's closed or filled, it's too awkward." 

"I understand." Zach said. "Just one problem." 

"And what's that?" 

"I got assigned an ODST squad today." 

"And?" 

"And you're at the top of the list." 
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2 . Chapter 1 : Prepare to Drop 
Chapter 1 : Prepare to Drop 
October 20, 2552 

It had been nearly 6 weeks since Trevor had woken up. In that time he 
had had 3 weeks of physical therapy and almost 3 more weeks of ODST 
training with Zach. Amazingly, Zach wasn't pulling any punches which 
was fine by Trevor since he'd rather be prepared for battle than be 
coddled by his brother after everything that had happened. So when 
the call went out that they were to drop to earth and battle the 
covenant forces that had just landed on the planet, he was ready. He 
head to the locker room to retrieve his gear, specially modified due 
to his robotic arm, only to have Zach meet him there already dressed 
in his gear and stop him in his tracks. 

"You're staying here." Zach said. "That's an order." 

"What?!" Trevor responded. "What are you talking about?! That's 
bullshit ! " 

"That's your orders." Zach responded. "You still aren't ready for 
duty . " 

"I am ready for duty. I've been practicing with you guys for weeks 



now ! " 

"It is my opinion that you aren't fit for duty and I am your superior 
officer which means that you will obey my orders and stay 
here . " 

"And I'm your superior officer and I'm ordering you to bring the 
private along." Said a voice entering the room. 

"Officer on deck!" Zach yelled as Captain Jane Sterling entered the 
room. 

"At ease." She said heading for her locker. 

"Permission to speak, ma'am." Zach said. 

"Permission granted sergeant." 

"It is my personal opinion that Trevor is unfit for duty." 

"And it is my personal opinion that your problem is that it's 
personal." She responded. "Now your brother has been cleared for duty 
by doctor Michele and we have been ordered to Drop to Earth. Your 
squad and mine will be working together. Should during the mission, I 
deem that you were right. I will happily tell you so. Do you 
understand . " 

"Yes... ma'am." Zach replied. 

"Private, get your gear." The captain said. "Be ready to Drop, and 
when we get down there, stay close to me. That way, if your CO is 
right, you'll have someone to look out for you." 

"Yes ma'am." Trevor said. 

The captain began getting in her gear as the rest of Zach's squad 
began to show up in time to hear Zach say, "You heard the lady 
Trevor, get your gear on." 

The second lowest ranking member of the squad and the only girl, Lily 
Vasquez, entered first and hearing this jabbed at her CO jokingly. "I 
see your favorite person in the world overruled your order. I thought 
I was the only woman in your life." She teased. 

"Shut up corporal." Zach said. "Now get ready, we drop in 15 
minutes . " 

He then walked out of the locker room. Lily was surprised, she knew 
that Zach was a bit uptight sometimes but normally she could at least 
get a smirk out of him when she joked. "Hey, what's up with the CO?" 
She asked Trevor. 

"He got bitched at." He responded. 

"I didn't bitch at him." The captain said. "I just pulled rank on 
him." 

"Well, apparently he didn't take too kindly to it. I ran into him in 
the hall." Corporal James Toombs said entering the room. "I mean 
literally bumped into him. I didn't know he could get angry. I was 



almost certain he was a robot or something." 

"Nope. Just a heartless bastard." Trevor said. 

The room got really quiet, as it always did when Trevor talked badly 
about Zach. No one knew why he did it sometimes but they always got 
uncomfortable after he did. "Let's finish getting ready." Lily said 
finally . 

She had become like a sister to Trevor and Zach in the last few 
weeks. An annoying younger sister to Zach and a supportive/annoying 
older sister to Trevor. Toombs was more of that awkward friend who 
was not the most social but could hold a conversation. Both were 
really skilled but lacked in experience. Much like Trevor was and 
like Zach was in his experience when it came to leading. They were a 
ragtag group, but apparently someone had high hopes for them or 
something. So finally, Lily broke the silence. "So what's the plan?" 
She asked the captain. "I'm sure you know the plan." She said as she 
started to put her armor on. 

"I'll leave that to your CO to tell you the plan." She said as she 
left the room ready to go. 

"What's with her?" Lily asked. 

"I don't know." Trevor said. 

"Well, maybe we should hurry up with getting ready." James said. 
"Don't need to pass off either of them." 

"So Trevor. You excited for your first mission?" Lily asked. 

"Maybe I would be if they weren't attacking Earth." Trevor responded 
"But I guess, yeah." 

"Well I'm sure everything will go fine." Lily said. "And don't worry 
If things go badly, me and James will protect you." 

"What are you suggesting?" Trevor said. 

"Nothing. It's just that me and James outrank you." 

"You really want to go there?" Trevor said. 

"What's that supposed to mean?" James asked. 

"I bet you $50 that I'll outrank you both before we stop serving 
together." Trevor said. 

"Are you kidding?" Lily said. "You're a good 2 years behind 


"You know I rarely agree with Lily but she has a point." James 
said . 

"Then what's the risk?" Trevor said. "So is it a bet?" 

Lily thought about it for a second. "All right. You're on." She said 
grabbing her helmet and closing her locker as they finished getting 
ready and headed off to meet up with Zach and Jane. The headed down 



the hall to the room where they were meeting up with Zach and Jane 
and her squad. When they arrived, Zach walked to them and gave them 
the lay down of the situation on the planet. He then proceeded to 
lead them over to where Jane's squad was gathering so they could tell 
them their mission. When they got over to the group, Zach stepped 
over next to Jane and stood waiting. She stepped forward and began to 
relay their mission. "The main fighting is centered in this area of 
the city right now. For this reason, the priority for the rest of the 
city is evacuation to avoid loss of innocent lives when the fighting 
spreads." She stepped back from the map and turned to Zach. He 
stepped forward to continue the briefing. 

"Our orders are to take up positions here at the entrance to this 
subway. It's one of the last standing subways in the city and we're 
to hold it for however long it takes to evacuate everyone who is 
there . " 

"What do you mean by that sir?" One of the members of Jane's squad 
asked . 

"Jonas!" Jane said. 

"It's ok." Zach said to Jane. He then turned back to Jonas. "The 
people have mostly been evacuated to the location already. This 
subway entrance is the closest entrance to the fighting and so the 
marines stationed there to help with the evacuation have requested 
support. When we get down there. You are all to listen to mine and 
Jane ' s orders . " 

"Wait. What do you mean yours and Jane's? You're not our CO." One of 
the members of Jane's squad said. 

"Let me be clear." Jane said. "Their are 2 people in charge this op. 
You will listen to whichever one is present. Do you 
understand? " 

"Yes ma'am." They all said together. 

"Good. Now. Everybody prepare to drop." Zach said. 

Everyone headed for their drop pods grabbing weapons along the way. 
Zach grabbed his sniper rifle and assault rifle, both customized with 
a light blue paint job. James grabbed a pistol and an smg. Lily 
grabbed 2 smgs and rocket launcher. Finally, Trevor stepped up to 
choose his weapons, he stood there undecided on what weapons to grab 
when Jane stepped up behind him. "Make sure you choose well. Picking 
the wrong weapons could lead to huge problems. So don't go for what 
you think will make you look cool or whatever." She said as she 
reached past him and grabbed a shotgun. "Choose what makes you 
effective." She finished grabbing a pistol and moving on to grab some 
grenades . 

Trevor went back to looking at the weapons and he instantly knew 
which weapons to grab. He reached forward and grabbed a shotgun and 
then reached grab something that got him quite a few looks. Jonas 
stepped forward and grabbed Trevor's arm, "You might not want to do 
that. There's a reason they're called Spartan lasers and why it's 
usually only carried by Spartans." 

"Oh yeah? And what's that?" Trevor responded. 



"They're really heavy." Zach said. "You sure you can handle it?" 


In response, Trevor reached up with his robotic arm which was free 
and grabbed the Spartan laser on the wall. He then headed to grab 
some grenades. "I guess so." Jonas said reaching up to grab his 
weapons . 

Trevor reached his drop pod and put his weapons in. He then began to 
climb into his drop pod only to be stopped by Zach. "Here." He said 
handing Trevor something. "It was dad's. I thought you should have 
it." He finished as Trevor looked down to see that Zach had handed 
him a combat knife. 

The handle was clearly worn down with use and age. He pulled the 
blade free of the sheath to see that the blade had been well cared 
for. It had a black center and a serrated edge on the back side of 
the blade. He looked up from the blade and sheathed it. "Thanks. I'll 
take good care of it." He said. 

"You better." Zach said. "Now get in your pod. We drop in 2 minutes." 
He then walked over to his pod and climbed in putting his helmet 
on . 

Trevor climbed in his pod looking the blade over one more time before 
strapping it to his leg and putting his helmet on. His pod closed and 
the lights and screens came on. Zach appeared on one screen. "All 
right everybody. I know that for some of you, this is your first job. 
Just try and stay on course and avoid doing anything that might get 
you killed. That means you Trevor." Trevor rolled his eyes in his 
helmet. "Prepare to Drop in... 3. 2. 1. Drop!" 
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3. Chapter 2: Falling 
Chapter 2: Falling 

As Trevor dropped from the ship, he felt only a few things. Fear, 
excitement, anticipation, and his stomach flying up into his throat. 
He looked out the window of his drop pod and saw a covenant cruiser 
hanging above the city. He was instantly in awe. "Look at the size of 
that thing." He said. 

"I know." Zach said. "But that's not our mission. Focus on that." 
Trevor saw Zach push some buttons in his pod on the screen. "Lily, 
your pod is registering a breach. Be careful and run a diagnostic on 
your pod. James, your pod is dangerously close to Lily's. I'd feel 
better if you could adjust. Trevor, you're slightly off course. If 
you could-" 



Suddenly, a slipspace rupture opened up. "Holy shit! They're jumping 
to slipspace in the city?!" Jane scream over the comm. 

As she said it, the ship disappeared and was replaced by an explosion 
of sorts. As it hit the drop pods, Zach screamed into the comm. 

"Brace yourselves ! " 

Trevor barely heard it though because as Zach finished saying it, the 
screen turned to static and suddenly Trevor was struck from the side 
by another pod. "What the hell?!" Trevor screamed. 

"Trevor. You're way off course." Zach said through the static. 

"I noticed. Someone bumped me. I'm adjusting now." Trevor said as he 
began to activate his thrusters. 

"Trevor wait!" Zach said too late. 

Trevor's thrusters activated only for his pod to suddenly jerk and 
spin out of control. He quickly turned them off but the damage was 
done. "What the hell just happened?!" Trevor screamed. 

"I happened." Jane said. "Sorry Trevor. The slipspace rupture knocked 
me into you. The worst part. I'm stuck." 

"That's what she sa-" James started to say. 

"I suggest you shut up if you want to keep your balls." Jane 
said . 

"James shut up. Jane. Trevor. Try and find a way to get loose of each 
other." Zach said. 

Trevor ran a diagnosis of his pod and came across a huge problem. 
"Zach. There's two problems. One, the only way to dislodge Jane's pod 
would be to deploy my drag chute. But that would mean that I'd fall 
freely. Two, we're almost at the point where we have to deploy our 
drag chutes. If we don't do that soon, we'll both be free 
falling . " 

"But if one of you deploy it..." Zach began. 

"Then that person will be free falling." Trevor finished. "So I just 
have this to say. I'm sorry Zach." And he deployed his drag 
chute . 

Zach couldn't believe his eyes as he looked out his window and saw 
Trevor go flying even further off course. "Trevor!" He screamed into 
the comm. All he got in reply was static. "Dammit! James, try and get 
Trevor back on the comm. Jane, I'm gonna redirect myself to his 
location. The mission is yours." 

"Negative." Jane said. "I'll redirect. The mission is yours Zach. 
That's an order. We'll meet you at the subway. Do you copy." 

"Yes. Ma'am." Zach replied. 

"Don't worry. I'll get him back." Jane said. 


"I don't doubt it. But it's not him I'm worried about. It's more of 



what he'll get up to understand attended that I'm worried about." 

Zach said. "Just get to the subway as quick as you can." 

"Don't worry. I'm sure your girlfriend can handle herself." Lily 
said. "Sir . " 

"Lily. Shut up." Zach responded. "Just keep an eye on him please." He 
told Jane. 

"Don't worry Zach." Jane said as they all activated their drag 
chutes . 

Trevor lost contact with the rest of the group the moment that he 
deployed his drag chute. When the drag chute broke, he was released 
but the damage it did was worse than he had anticipated. His comms 
were taken out and he was in free fall. The ground was coming up fast 
and all he had access to were the small thrusters that would adjust 
his trajectory but that's it. That was when it hit him. He knew it 
was a dumb idea but for all he knew, a dumb idea was just what he 
needed. He tore open a panel in the side of his drop pod and began 
doing a little rewiring. Within a few seconds he was almost done. 

"All right. Let's hope this works because I've only got one shot and 
if it doesn't I'm probably dead." He said to no one in particular and 
then touched the last two wires together. 

The pod suddenly lurched to side as the thrusters fired with all 
their power. This changed his crash course by quite a bit but only 
slowed him down a little. "Well that didn't work!" He yelled. That 
was when he saw the building. 

"What the hell was that?" Zach said. 

"What?" Jane asked. 

"Trevor's pod just jumped to the left suddenly." Zach 
replied . 

"What?" Jane said. "How?" 

"Knowing him he thought it would be a good idea to mess with some 
wires." Zach said. "Make sure you adjust accordingly." 

"I know Zach. You concentrate on the mission. I'll concentrate on-" 
She was interrupted as her drag chute tore off sending her not only 
into free fall, but spinning and cutting off her comms while still 
thousands of feet off the ground. 

"Jane? Jane! Shit!" Zach said. "All right. Everyone prepare for 
touchdown. The mission is now officially under my direction. The 
captain and Trevor will meet us at the subway." 

"And why should we listen to you?" Jonas chimed in. 

"Because I was put in charge by the captain and because we have a job 
to do." Zach said. "Now stand down soldier." 

After a few moments, Jonas replied. "Yes... Sir." 

"Good. Now, we should be touching down in... 3, 2, 1." Zach said as 

they touched down at the entrance to the subway. 



Trevor woke up in his pod a few minutes after his crash. "Ugh." He 
groaned. "Man have I got a headache." That was when he remembered 
where he was and what had happened. He looked at the window and saw 
that it was cracked. That was when he realized that there was 
something leaning against the window. When he looked closer he found 
that it was a chunk of cement. "Shit. I don't think the explosive 
bolts are gonna cut it on this." He said. "Well, I should try it 
first probably. At least that's probably what Zach would say." 

He reached up and hit the first button for the explosive bolts. He 
then reached up to hit the other bolt. At least he tried to. His 
robotic arm wouldn't move. Looking down, he discovered that a few 
wires in his arm had come loose. "You'd think they've have made this 
thing more durable." He said repairing the wires. "First thing I'm 
doing when we get out of here is upgrading this thing." 

Finished with the repairs, he activated the other three explosive 
bolts and waited. Within a few seconds the bolts went off but didn't 
release Trevor from his pod. Instead, the barely shifted the chunk of 
cement blocking the pod door. "Figures." Trevor said putting his 
robotic arm up against the window. "I guess we'll have to do this the 
old fashioned way." And with that, he put his other arm up against 
the window and pushed. The door didn't budge. He went to do it again 
only instead he threw his weight into it this time and the door and 
the cement block moved slightly. So with one final shove, he pushed 
the door open and the cement away and almost fell down the 30 stories 
he was hanging up. His robotic arm the only thing keeping him from 
falling, he tried to reach up with his other arm to climb back into 
his pod. He missed the first 3 times but finally got it on his fourth 
and climbed back into his pod. "Holy shit that was close." He said to 
no one in particular. 

Jane's pod had begun to spin as she tumbled down. Of course the 
damage done by Trevor's release would be bad enough to damage her 
drop chute, she thought. She had been an idiot to think otherwise. 
"Thirty drops into enemy territory and I'm gonna be taken down by a 
first timer's bad luck." She said. "Well, I should probably find a 
way to try and stop spinning." 

So she did. She activated the thrusters on one side hoping it would 
work and instead screwing herself over. The thrusters didn't stop her 
spinning but they did change her course and slow down her spinning. 
Unfortunately, her new course had her heading toward the roof of the 
building next to Trevor's. And she was coming in fast. 

Trevor saw Jane crash into the building in front of him. He had just 
been reaching for his shotgun when he saw her crash. Grabbing his 
shotgun, he began to look for a way out of the pod without taking the 
huge drop in front of him... or shooting himself. He looked to the 
sides of the pod to see if there was a gap large enough for him to 
fit through between the wall and his pod only to have the pod begin 
to jerk out of the hole in the wall. Reacting as quick as he could he 
grabbed a piece of rebar sticking out of the wall with his robotic 
arm and, as the pod fell, hopped out to avoid falling with. "Well, I 
guess that will do." He said, climbing in through the hole. 

He turned around and looked across the way. He could see Jane's pod 
clearly but something was obviously wrong because she hadn't exited 
her pod yet. He looked down at the thirty story drop and looked 



across at the building, which, though close to the one Trevor was in, 
the roof was a few stories down from him. "So I can either continue 
on to the mission or rescue the damsel in distress and get bitched at 
by her for it." He said to himself. "Of course I don't even know why 
I'm thinking about it. There's no question what I'm gonna do." And 
with that he began to back away from the hole in the wall. 

Zach opened his pod with ease and stepped out, his assault rifle at 
the ready. After a quick scan of the area, he reached back into his 
pod and grabbed his sniper rifle and clipped it to his back. "Is 
everybody here?" He said into his helmet comm. The comm rang with 
responses from everyone except Trevor and Jane. "Good, let's get set 
up. We don't know how long we have til the Covenant show up." He 
ordered. "And let's hope it's not too soon." 

"I hope this is enough room." Trevor said. He had backed away from 
the hole all the way to the other side of building. "I guess I'll 
find out if this is a good enough running start if I make it or right 
before I become a splat on the ground. God I hope I don't become a 
splat . " 

With that, he ran across the building to the hole and jumped out the 
hole toward the other building... and barely made it. Trevor grabbed 
the ledge as quickly as he could, but even then he was barely hanging 
on. "Stupid Spartan laser! Why are you so heavy!" He grumbled to 
himself as he removed it from his back and tossed it up onto the 
building. "There. Much better." He said pulling himself up onto the 
roof . 

Jane was in pain. She wasn't certain what had happened, but when she 
crashed, something had stabbed her in the side. And it was still 
there. She wouldn't move, couldn't move because of it. Just when she 
was gonna give up, she heard someone yelling outside her pod. She 
couldn't make out what they were saying but they sounded really 
annoyed about something. But knowing someone was outside her pod 
helped. Maybe it was her squad or a rescue crew or a medic or- 
Suddenly, the door to her pod was torn off and she finally saw her 
rescuer, "-or a Trevor." She said aloud. 

Trevor tore the door to the pod off and saw a terrible sight. Jane's 
helmet visor was cracked, her left arm appeared to be out of its 
socket and worst of all, she had a chunk of metal from her pod 
sticking out of her side. She mumbled something through her helmet 
that sounded like his name. "Well you don't have to sound so 
disappointed." He said. 

"Sorry. You're just not who I was expecting." Jane replied. 

"Well if you want, I can leave and you can wait for who you were 
expecting." He said in response. 

"No!" She said lunging forward only to instantly lean back again. 
"Please don't leave me." 

"Don't worry. I won't. I was joking." He said putting his left hand 
on her good shoulder. "I mean, seriously. I jumped across an alleyway 
and down about five stories to help you. You really think I'm gonna 
leave you?" 

"Your exaggerating." She said. 



"No really. I'll show you when you get out of there." He told her. 
"Now, let's get your helmet off." 

"Why?" She asked. 

"Because it's cracked." He answered. "Did you not notice?" 

"The pain is almost the only thing I notice right now." Jane 
replied . 

"That's not too surprising." He said as he removed her helmet. "You 
look pretty bad. But still, I'm surprised you didn't notice the giant 
crack . " 

"Look pretty bad huh. Don't you know that's one of last things you 
should say to a woman?" Jane asked. 

"Maybe but I'm just being honest. Would you rather I lie?" Trevor 
said . 

"Maybe." Jane replied. 

"Well, I won't. Now. Hold still. This is gonna hurt." He said as he 
put his hands on her left shoulder. 

"Can I at least get a count to three?" She asked. 

"Of course. You ready?" He asked her. She nodded her head. "Okay. 3!" 
He said. Putting her arm back into its socket causing her to 
scream. 

Zach looked around at their set up. He hoped it would hold. Jonas had 
just got back from scouting to see how close the covenant were and 
there was no way they could do anything else with the time they had 
left. The covenant would be there any minute and they had to hold 
them back. Zach looked to his left and saw one of the ODSTs holding a 

picture with to people in it. "Who are they?" He asked the 

ODST . 

"Well, the guy is me and the girl... She was my girlfriend Rebecca. 
She was on reach when they glassed it." He told Zach. 

"Are you sure? Maybe she made it offworld." Zach said. 

"Maybe. But I don't think she did." The ODST replied. "I mean, how do 
you escape that?" He said as he pointed out Covenant troops 
approaching their position. 

"I don't know. I still wonder it myself." Zach said as he readied his 
weapon for battle. 

Jane had just finished screaming from Trevor popping her arm back in 

its socket when he had to pull out the chunk of metal in her side. 

"This is gonna hurt much more than you shoulder did." He told 
her . 

"I don't see how that's possible." She said. 

"You will in a moment." He said, grabbing a biofoam canister from 



inside the med kit in her pod. "Okay. Ready. 1. 2. 3!" He said and 
yanked the piece of metal out of her side. He quickly pulled out the 
biofoam and sprayed it into her wound sealing it for the next couple 
of hours. At some point she had gone unconscious from the pain. So 
Trevor waited for about 5 minutes for her to wake up and when she 
did, she looked a little better. 

"What happened?" She asked. 

"The pain knocked you out." He said. "Don't worry. You weren't out 
long. It's only been a few minutes. How do you feel?" Trevor 
asked . 

"A little better." She answered. 

"Good enough to move?" He asked. 

"Maybe. How far are we from the subway entrance?" She said exiting 
her pod and grabbing her weapons . 

"Not far. And we're on the side that has no Covenant which is great." 
He told her. 

"Are you sure about that?" She said looking down over the edge of the 
building . 

"What do you mean?" Trevor said walking over to stand next to her and 
looking down. "Oh. That's what you mean." Below them walking through 
the streets was a large Covenant force including a few wraiths. They 
backed away from the edge and out of sight of the Covenant. "Where 
the hell did they come from?" He asked Jane. 

"No idea but clearly our Intel was off." Jane replied. 

"Yeah, no shit." Trevor said. "Now what?" 

Before Jane could respond, they heard the sound of plasma fire break 
out below them. Creeping back up to the edge, they looked down to see 
that the elites and brutes had begun fighting. The grunts and hunters 
stayed back not knowing who to side with. In the end, it didn't 
matter as the brutes slaughtered the elites and the leaders of each 
group duked it out. The brute chieftain was tougher than any brute 
they had ever seen. The elite stabbed him in the shoulder with his 
energy sword and the brute shrugged it off and smashed the elite with 
his gravity hammer killing him. And just like that, it was over. The 
brute pulled the energy sword from his shoulder and they walked on 
leaving the dead elites behind. "What the hell was that?" Trevor 
asked Jane. 

"No idea. If I had to guess, I'd say that a family feud has broken 
out." Jane replied. 

"Whatever that was it's beside the point. Those covenant are heading 
toward the subway and Zach and the others have no clue about it. 

It'll be a slaughter." Trevor said. 

"Then we should get moving." Jane said walking away from the edge. 
"How do we get off this building?" 

"That's the thing." Trevor said. "I don't know how. The door to go 



through the building is locked. And there isn't a fire escape or at 
least not a working one. So I don't know." 

"I do." Jane said and chucked a grenade at the locked door. 

"What-" was all Trevor got off before the grenade blew up opening the 
door. "Are you crazy? What if those Covenant heard that?" 

"They didn't. Or at least I hope they didn't." Jane said. "Besides, 
it worked. Donor's open." 

"Fine. But I did because of that. I'll kill you." Trevor said. 

"No argument here." Jane said heading toward the door. 

And so they walked through the door and began their journey to rescue 
the damsels in distress. At least. That was how Jane put 
it . 

Author ' s Note : 
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"Gotta find a way to get to the subway and warn Zach about what's 
coming." Trevor said. 

"We'll find a way but can we slow down first?" Jane replied. "I'm 
barely being held together right now and these stairs aren't 
helping . " 

"Look, I know that you're not in the greatest condition right now but 
we have to get to the others. They're nowhere near ready to handle 
the attack that's coming for them." Trevor said. 

"And that means I have hurt myself?" Jane asked sarcastically. 

"Do you really want your men overwhelmed?" Trevor asked. 

"Fine. But after all this, you and your brother owe me a beer." Jane 
said . 

With that, they shut up and continued down the stairs in the building 
in silence for a few floors. They finally spoke again when Jane ran 
into Trevor who had stopped in the middle of the stairs. "Oh, so 
first you're gonna yell at me for moving to slow and now you're gonna 
block the stairs?" Jane said. 

"I didn't yell at you and I'm not blocking the stairs. There was a 
collapse here. The stairs are blocked, we can't get through." Trevor 
responded . 


"You sure there's no way through?" Jane asked. 



"DO I LOOK UNSURE!" Trevor screamed tearing his helmet off, his eyes 
full of anger. He then turned away from Jane and ran his robot hand 
through his hair before punching the wall. His fist went in about an 
inch and stuck. "Great! Now this thing's stuck!" 

Jane watched as Trevor attempted to yank his fist free, getting more 

and more frustrated. Finally, she stepped forward and grabbed his arm 
with both her hands and helped him to yank it out of the wall. She 
then turned him toward her and slapped him across the face. "Get your 
act together soldier!" She said, taking her own helmet off. "I will 
not have you losing your cool now, when our fellow soldiers are in 
danger of being overrun! So get your act together soldier!" 

Trevor hadn't had any official military training yet, his experience 
on Reach ended up being considered enough by most, but her rant was 
enough to pull him out of his anger. "You're right. You're absolutely 
right. But how do we get out of here?" He said putting his helmet 
back on. 

Jane began looking around trying to figure out an idea. "There." She 

said pointing out a door. "That door. Maybe we can find another way 

out through there." 

"All right. We'll try it." Trevor said. 

They walked over to the door and opened it. Through the door was a 
large office floor with lots of cubicles. All the walls were floor to 
ceiling windows that looked out on the city. Trevor walked over to 
one of the Windows and looked down. "Well we're still to high up to 
jump." He said. 

"And the closest building is the one you jumped from, so there's no 
jumping to another buildings rooftop from here." Jane said. 

"No jumping to another rooftop, but a another building's not out of 
the question." Trevor said taking a closer look at the glass. 

"What do you mean?" Jane asked as Trevor smashed the window causing 
her to flinch. "What are you doing?" 

"In my mind? Something awesome. In reality? Something stupid... 
probably." Trevor replied. "Now stay back." With that, Trevor backed 
up and got a running start and jumped out the window. 

Zach readied his assault rifle and started yelling orders. "Everyone 
get ready to fire!" He said as a wraith pulled around the corner of a 
building behind the covenant forces massing above them. "Shit! Lily, 
use your rocket launcher to take out that wraith. James, concentrate 
your fire on those brutes. Jonas, cover Lily while she takes out the 
wraith. Everyone else, shoot to kill!" 

With that, the covenant forces began firing at them. Brutes, grunts, 
jackals, they all fired their weapons. "Return fire!" Zach screamed, 
firing his assault rifle killing three grunts and a jackal and was 
joined by the others opening fire as well taking his ability to keep 
count of his kills. Within moments, dozens of covenant were dead and 
the wraith was in position and firing. "Lily! Are you in position 
yet?!" Zach said into the comm. 


"Yeah." Lily responded. "Give me a moment." 



Zach looked up at the wraith just in time to to see a missile launch 
into its back, blowing it up. "Nice shot." Zach said as he took aim 
and killed a jackal. 

Trevor whipped out his combat knife and stabbed it into the glass of 
the other building and smashed through it into the building. Inside 
was another office full of cubicles. He turned around and looked back 
at Jane. "Come on over. It's not far." He said. 

"Maybe for you but I'm injured." She replied. 

"Look at it this way, if you don't make it, I'm here to catch you." 
Trevor said with a smile. 

"Fine. But only because you won't let me live this down if I don't." 
She said backing up to get a running start. With that, she ran and 
jumped across only to come up short and begin falling. 

The first battle was over but a second wave was coming and they only 
had a few moments to prepare. "Everyone make sure you've got a fresh 
clip in." Zach ordered. "We're not out of the woods yet." As if qued 
by his words, a wraith blast hit nearby him. "Shit!" He said, ducking 
out of the way. 

That was when things got crazy, brutes came rushing in and hunters 
followed them. Everything went to hell in seconds. They killed one 
brute after another and they just kept coming. That was when Zach 
heard the scream. He turned to see the ODST he had spoken to earlier, 
laying on the ground, a hunter standing over him. Zach acted quickly, 
he ran towards the hunter killing brutes as he went. As he reached 
the scene, he clipped his assault rifle to his back and pulled out 
his combat knife. Using his knife, he sliced open the hunters side 

and shoved a grenade in the wound. He then whipped out his assault 

rifle and began to draw the hunter away from the ODST in time for the 

grenade to go off blowing a hole in its side and killing it. Zach 

walked up the ODST and pulled him to his feet. "Don't stop fighting." 
He said handing him a pistol. 

Trevor grabbed hold of Jane's arm before she could fall out of his 
reach. Even so, he ended up hanging out of the building by his 
robotic arm. He instantly began to swing her up into the building. 
"All right." He said. "I'm gonna throw you up into the building. I 
want you to do whatever you have to to climb inside. Okay?" Jane 
nodded in response. "Okay. 1. 2. 3!" He said launching her up. 

Jane pulled her knife from it's sheath and stabbed it into the floor 
of the building and pulled herself up. Trevor then swung his arm up 
to try and get a hold to climb back in but he missed. Lucky for him, 
Jane was there to grab his arm and pull him up. "I guess we're even." 
Jane said. 

"How do you figure that?" Trevor asked. 

"You saved me and I saved you." She answered. 

"Not true. I saved you twice." Trevor said. 

"Good point." Jane said. "Now where do we go from here?" 



"Well, we could take the stairs down." Trevor said. In response, Jane 
just stared at him. "Right. Well, it looks like the buildings are 
about the same height all the way to the subway. And they're close 
together . " 

"How can you tell they go all the way to the subway?" Jane asked. 
Trevor pointed at a column of smoke just as a wraith shot hit a 
building. "Right." Jane said. 

With that, Trevor walked over to the window on the opposite side of 
the building and smashed the window. "Ladies first." He said. She 
stuck her tongue out at him and jumped across the five foot gap. 
Trevor then followed and they began their journey of jumping from 
rooftop to rooftop. 

Zach was beginning to realize they were vastly outnumbered. On top of 
that, a second force, that came from the opposite direction, had 
joined the party. So not only were they outnumbered, but their Intel 
was off. "Lily, how many more shots for that rocket launcher do you 
have?" Zach asked. 

"Three." She answered. 

"Not enough for all those wraiths, got it. Save them. I'll think of 
something." He said. "Just keep firing, we'll hold them off as long 
as we can." Which was just his fancy way of saying he didn't think 
they'd make it. At least they'd die for a good reason. 

"How close are we?" Jane asked. 

"Not close enough." Trevor said. "We've gotta get there to help 
them . " 

"Great. So we're not there yet." Jane said. 

"No. We're not." Trevor said. "But we're close." And with that, he 
picked up the pace. 

Zach was running low on ammo. In fact, everyone was. Yet, the enemy 
forces didn't seem to run out. The ODST he had saved earlier was next 
to him, bloody but breathing. "They just keep coming." The ODST 
said . 

"I know. But remember why we're here. Remember what happens if we 
don't hold this place. Remember what we fight for and remember what 
we are." Zach said. 

"Hell jumpers . " The ODST said. 

"That's right." Zach said. And then he yelled out for everyone to 
hear. "And why are we called hell jumpers ?! " 

Everyone responded. "Cuz we're feet first into hell!" 

"Damn right!" Zach yelled, as they began to fire again, rejuvenated 
by the reminder of who they are and why they fight. 

Trevor and Jane were moving as fast as they could to get to the 
subway, when suddenly Trevor stopped dead in his tracks. "What is 
it?" Jane asked. 



"No no no no." Trevor said. "Shit!" He said taking off. 

"What is it?!" Jane asked, running after him. 

The ODSTs were fighting harder and harder. The stream of enemies was 
slowing. Even so, they were almost out of ammo. The ODST beside Zach 
turned to him suddenly and said. "It's been an honor serving with you 
sir. " 

"Likewise soldier." Zach said. "What's your name?" 

"My name is-" Suddenly, he was cut off as a particle beam rifle shot 
hit him in the chest. 

"Shit!" Zach said as he whipped out his sniper rifle and shot the 
sniper. "He turned back the ODST and couldn't tell if he was 
breathing. "Jonas!" He yelled. "Get over here, now!" 

Jonas ran up and asked. "What happened?" 

"Sniper." Zach said. "I need you to see if he's alive, if he is then 
I need you to do everything you can to keep him that way. Now, how-" 
He began but was cut off by Jonas. 

"Sir! Look out!" He yelled. 

Zach turned around in time to see a brute right behind him get shot 
by a particle beam rifle shot. He turned back to the building that 
had held the sniper in time to see Trevor jump down and land on a 
brutes back and stab him with his knife. These turn of events caused 
everyone on both sides to stop shooting and look at Trevor, who 
pulled two shotguns from his back and looked directly at Zach. "Did 
you miss me?" He said. And even though he had a helmet on, Zach knew 
he was smiling. 

Trevor could barely imagine how epic he looked, all he knew was that 

he must look pretty epic to have caused both sides to stop fighting. 

He hefted his two shotguns, one of which he had "borrowed" from Jane. 
"A little bird told me you guys could use some help. Nice shot by the 
way Zach. If it had been a few seconds later you might have hit me." 
He said. 

The brutes were the first to react. A brute near Trevor roared and 
began charging him. In response, Trevor mimicked his roar and shot 
him with the shotgun in his right hand. "Well don't just stand 

there." He said to Zach and the others. "This party is far from 

over." He said shooting another brute that was rushing him. 

"You heard the man." Zach said. "Let's get this party started!" He 
said jumping the barrier they had set up as cover and picked up a 
covenant carbine and began shooting. After that, it was chaos. The 
ODSTs began hitting the covenant forces with everything they had and 
could get. Trevor tore through brute after brute, fighting his way to 
the wraiths. "Lily! James! With me!" He yelled at them. 

"Hey. We outrank you." James said. 


"Just come on. 


Trevor said. "I need your help." 



With that, they ran up to the wraiths. "We don't have enough rockets 
to take out all the wraiths." James said. 


"We don't even need rockets." Trevor said. "Just follow me and do 
what I say." He said running up to the closest wraith. When he 
reached it, he climbed to the top and shot the gunner. He then tore 
open the cockpit with his robotic arm, and shot the driver. "All 
right. Now, which of you two is the better driver?" Lily raised her 
hand. "Okay, Lily will drive and James with control the 
turret . " 

"Sweet. A wraith for us." James said climbing up and beginning to 
pull the bodies of the brutes out. 

Lily went to climb in but Trevor stopped her. "How many rockets you 
have left?" He asked. 

"Three." She said. 

"Give me two of them." He replied. 

"Unless your arm has a rocket attachment, I don't see how useful that 
is." She told him handing him two rockets. 

"I have a plan. Trust me." He said. And with that he ran toward the 
next wraith. 

Lily stared after him, she couldn't help but wonder how he remained 
untouched by all the covenant forces around him. That was when she 
realized that they were all being sniped by the sniper. "Lucky son of 
a bitch." She said. "We're a big target in this thing and he can move 
fast and safe with a guarantee of cover." 

"Well yeah." James said. "But we got a tank." 

"You're probably right." Lily said. "Besides, I could blow up the 
whole god damn world with this tank." 

With that, Lily climbed in the wraith and they began their work as 
Trevor reached the next wraith. He jumped on the back of the wraith 
and pulled out one of the rockets and stuck it into the back. 
Instantly he jumped off and backed away from the wraith as it blew 
up. After that he ran to the next wraith and repeated the process 
leaving four more wraiths but no more rockets and by this point the 
other wraiths had noticed what was up and had turned their attention 
to Trevor. He whipped out his two shotguns and rushed the wraiths. He 
launched himself at the first and killed the brute in the turret. As 
he went to kill the driver, one of the other wraiths shot the one he 
was standing on launching him off and knocking one of his shotguns 
away. He hit the ground and was dazed as the wraith he had been on 
top of turned to face him. He closed his eyes readying himself for 
the blast that would come only to hear the wraith explode. He opened 
his eyes and saw Lily and James drive by. They drove toward the next 
wraith and blew that one up too. "I see they finally decided to 
help." He said getting up. He pulled off his helmet. "Damn. I was 
hoping that I wouldn't get a scratch let alone a huge crack." 

Jane was having a lot of fun sniping covenant. Especially since she 
had a large stockpile of snipers. Now if only she wasn't trying to 
cover everyone, she could enjoy herself. Currently she was checking 



on Zach but he seemed to have things covered. The was when she 
noticed the enemy sneaking up behind him. "Shit." She said. "Trevor, 
are you there?" 

"Trevor, are you there?" 

It was Jane over the comm. "What is it?" Trevor said. 

"The chieftain. He's heading toward Zach." Jane answered. 

"Shit." Trevor said. "All right. I'm on it." He said running to the 
edge and looking down. He found Zach in seconds and found the 
chieftain right after that. "Zach! Look out!" He yelled and threw his 
cracked helmet at the chieftain. 

The helmet struck the chieftain in the head drawing his attention. He 
turned up and growled at Trevor just as Zach turned around and saw 
him. "Woah. Big hoss." He said. The brute turned back to Zach and 
pulled a gravity hammer from his back. "Shit." He said jumping out of 
the way as the brute swung it. "Help." He ducked. "Someone." He 
ducked again. "Please." He ducked again just as a particle beam rifle 
shot hit the brute. Another one hit him but it seemed to only piss 
him off. "Not helping!" He said as the brute got a good hit on him 
knocking him back. 

He lay against a barrier looking at the brute raise his gravity 
hammer again to make the killing blow, only to have Trevor appear on 
the back of the brute and stab it in the neck with his knife. The 
brute roared in anger as Trevor yanked his knife out and stabbed him 
again. He stabbed him three more times before the brute got a hold of 
him and chucked him away. He walked up to Trevor and raised his 
hammer only to have Zach jump on him and stab him with his knife as 
he grabbed Trevor's. The brute roared and attempted to shake him off 
but Zach's grip was solid. He repeatedly stabbed the brute but it 
barely slowed it down and in seconds he threw Zach off with both the 
knives going with him. The brute was seriously pissed by now and 
swung his hammer at Zach, missing him but hitting Trevor's shotgun 
out of his hands as he went to pull it out and launching him back. As 
he hit the ground, his Spartan laser flew off and slid across the 
ground. "You did not just do that!" Trevor said pulling out the only 
weapon he had left... The energy sword. The brute swung his gravity 
hammer at Trevor as he rolled out of the way. Trevor then got up and 
activated the energy sword causing the covenant forces that could see 
him to stop fighting for the second time and stare at the red blade. 
Unfortunately for them, the ODSTs didn't stop fighting. And just as 
the chieftain began to regain his composure, Trevor launched himself 
at him and sliced at him but the chieftain moved and he only sliced 
his hand causing him to drop his gravity hammer. Trevor kept going at 
him, swinging the sword, anger blazing in his eyes. For the first 
time in the whole fight, someone had the upper hand and it wasn't the 
chieftain. Unfortunately, this didn't last long as the chieftain 
caught Trevor's arm and yanked him off the ground and shook him til 
he dropped the sword then threw him. Trevor flew through the air and 
hit the ground hard. The brute moved to pick up the sword only to 
have Zach scoop it up and begin slicing at him. He moved fast and 
with grace. A deadly killer if there ever was one, and even so, the 
brute held his ground. Zach may have been speed and grace but the 
brute was strength and raw power. Finally, Zach caught him off guard 
and stabbed him in the side with Trevor's knife which he had hidden 
from view. He then stabbed the sword into his chest before being 



knocked back. With a roar of anger, the brute charged Zach. Dazed, 
Zach knew he couldn't move out of the way quick enough. Zach closed 
his eyes and once again prepared for death. "Hey asshole!" The brute 
stopped and turned and Zach, opening his eyes, did the same. The 
sight before him was Trevor pointing the Spartan laser at the brutes 
face. "Yippee-ki-yay mother fucker!" 

"Yippee-ki-yay? ! Really?!" Zach said. And with that, Trevor fired the 
Spartan laser at the brutes face knocking him back into a 
wall . 

"What? I have always wanted to say that!" Trevor said. 

"Whatever." Zach stood up. "BY the way, are you crazy?!" Zach said. 
"You could've killed me!" 

"You're welcome!" Trevor responded. 

The brute began to move as if to get up startling both of them. "You 
gotta be kidding me." Zach said as Trevor began to run toward the 
brute, picking up the gravity hammer along the way. 

As Trevor reached the brute, he saw how it had survived. At the last 
moment, it had turned it's head so that it's helmet had taken most of 
the blast. Even so, it's face was pretty burned and it looked really 
weak. With a yell, he lifted the gravity hammer and slammed it down 
on the energy sword still sticking out of the brutes chest. The brute 
gave a final yell and then finally died. Trevor dropped the gravity 
hammer and stepped forward. He reached into the brutes chest where 
the energy sword had gone in and pulled it out. The red glow of the 
blade cast across Trevor's face as he discovered that the sword 
hadn't even been scratched. He started at the blade, there was 
something about it, a certain allure. Trevor couldn't quite explain- 
"Hey, nice job soldier." Zach said coming up behind him. "That was a 
tough fight . " 

'Soldier.' Great, HE was back. The robot. It pissed Trevor off and 
his grip on the sword tightened. Suddenly, he loosened his grip and 
deactivated the blade and put it in his pocket. He then pulled the 
knife from the brutes side, wiped it off, and put it in the sheath. 

He then sat down and leaned against the wall. Looking around, the 
battle was winding down, any enemies left over were running away and 
Lily and James were having fun scaring them off with the wraith. He 
looked down at his robotic arm which had taken a lot of abuse in the 
day but the most damage was done in the fight with the chieftain. His 
arm was torn to shreds. In fact, he was surprised it still worked. He 
began to open and close his fist repeatedly. While he did this Zach 
came up behind him. "Something wrong with your arm?" 

"No. It still works. I'm gonna mod it anyway." Trevor 
replied . 

"Well, don't get too comfortable. We may have to fight off more of 
them if they return." Zach said. 

"They won't." Trevor said. 

"What makes you say that?" Zach asked. 

"We killed their leader." Trevor answered. "They're scared of us." 



Jonas walked by holding up the ODST that had been shot. "You should 
probably check on him. He doesn't look good. I'll go get Jane. Not 
much longer before that biofoam begins to break down." 

"Jane's hurt?" Zach asked. 

"Yeah. She got hurt when she crashed." Trevor answered. As he went to 
walk away a nearby brute stood up and went to attack him and Zach. 
Suddenly, a shot rang out and the brute fell down dead. Trevor and 
Zach turned to the building Jane was perched atop to see her stand 
up . 

"Are you guys gonna keep standing there and staring at me like idiots 
or are one of you gonna come help me down? ! " She yelled down to 
them . 

"She's insane." Zach said. 

"I know." Trevor said. "She could've used the comm." With that, he 
walked away from Zach to the bottom of the building she was on top of 
them . 

"That's not what I meant." Zach said to himself. He walked over to 
Jonas. "How's he doing?" 

"He'll make it. I think." Jonas said. "Why didn't you shoot the 
sniper before it shot him?" 

"What do you mean?" Zach said. "I didn't even know there was a sniper 
until he was shot!" 

"Well you should have checked!" Jonas said. "If it had been Jane in 
charge this wouldn't have happened." 

"Well then next time let's hope she's in charge." Zach said and 
walked away. 

"Fucking robot." Jonas mumbled under his breath. 

Trevor walked up to Jane who was laying against the ledge of the 
building with her eyes closed holding a particle beam rifle. 

"Sleeping on the job I see." He said. 

Jane snapped up and shot the roof less than an inch from his feet. 
"Want to make another joke?" She asked him. 

"Nope." He answered. "How are you doing?" 

"Been better." She said. "What about you? That brute was pretty 
tough . " 

"Yeah. He was big..." He paused and turned to her. "I've fought 
bigger." And he wasn't lying. Him and Zach had personally taken on a 
hunter on reach. That fight had been easier than the one with the 
brute had been though. Probably because of the fact that they had 
help against the hunter. "If only it had taken less to kill him. I 
mean, I shot him in the face with my Spartan laser and it barely 
affected him . " 


"Yeah I saw that. I've almost never seen a hunter take a shot from a 



Spartan laser let alone a brute." Jane said. "But anyway, we should 
get down there. Jonas is pissy on a good day, and so far today hasn't 
exactly been a good day." 

When Jane and Trevor got down to the others, Jonas was arguing with 
zach. Or more accurately, Jonas was yelling at Zach while Zach stood 
there showing no emotion. "What the hell?!" Jonas yelled. "Why aren't 
you reacting?! If I were you I would have punched me by now! What are 
you a fucking robot?!" 

"That's always been my theory." Trevor said. 

"Jonas. Stand down!" Jane said. "That's an order." 

"Why?!" Jonas said. "Because of this asshole, Leroy got 
hurt ! " 

"Leroy?" Jane said. "You okay Leroy?" 

"Been better." Leroy admitted. "But Jonas is out of line on this one 
I think. If it hadn't been for Sergeant Moore, we'd all be dead if 
you ask me . " 

"I'd have to disagree on that one." Zach said. "We have the private 
to thank for that." He said looking at Trevor. 

"I agree with the sergeant." Jane said. "If it weren't for him, I'd 
be laying dead in my pod." 

This changed Jonas's mood in a heart beat. "Is it true?" He asked 
Trevor. "Did you really save her?" 

"Well, maybe. I mean, I'm sure she would have made it even if I 
hadn't helped." Trevor said. 

"He's being modest. He jumped across an alleyway and down five 
stories to get to me." Jane said. "And he tore my pod open, pulled me 
out and patched me up. And then he saved all your asses. He's due a 
little respect." 

That was when Leroy surprised everyone by getting up off the ground 
walking up to Trevor and putting his hand out to him. Trevor stared 
just as dumbfounded. "What? You never seen a handshake?" Leroy asked. 
And with that, Trevor shook his hand. Little did he know it would be 
the only time he'd get to shake Leroy's hand. After that, all of 
Jane's squad shakes his hand, wanting to thank him for not leaving 
their leader and helping her. 

"Pride is dangerous for a soldier." Zach said to Jane 

"Well he earned it." Jane said. "Besides, I don't see any pride. Do 
you?" And with that, she walked over to join the group and try and 
calm the 'riot' she had caused. 

"No. I don't." Zach said to himself. And with that, he rejoined the 
group . 

About an hour passed before a pelican showed up to pick them up. 
During that time, the last stragglers of civilians were evacuated and 
the biofoam that was used on Jane had begun to deteriorate. Now Jonas 



was carrying her to the pelican and their other squad member was 
carrying Leroy. Zach was being debriefed by a woman named Lt . Parisa. 
As the senior officer, technically Jane should have been giving the 
debrief but due to her condition and the fact that Zach had been in 
charge for most of the mission, he was asked to do the debriefing. 
Trevor was leaning against the wraith that Lily and James had used 
during the fighting and James was trying to convince Lily to give up 
on trying to take the wraith with them. Lily kept arguing but the 
decision had been made for them. They couldn't keep the tank. Trevor 
finally climbed on top of the wraith, and tore one of the controls 
out and tossed it to Lily. He then pulled out a grenade and dropped 
it into the wraith and walked away as it exploded destroying the 
wraith. "What the hell was that?!" Lily asked. 

"You have a souvenir and the wraith problem is solved." He answered 
and walked away. 

"He has a point." James said. Lily punched James in the arm and 
walked away. "What?" He said following her. 

Trevor walked up to the pelican as some marines walked off it. Zach 
came up behind him. "Lt. Parisa and her squad are gonna go after the 
remaining covenant forces that ran. We're heading to a base called 
'Crow's Nest'. It's nice and remote, shouldn't be any covenant which 
is great . " 

"Sounds great. As long as I have access to the materials to modify my 
arm, I'm happy." Trevor said. And then he climbed onboard the pelican 
and they headed for 'Crow's Nest'. When they got there, Jane and 
Leroy were rushed to have surgery while everyone else headed to other 
places Zach went to see if there was anything he could help with. 

Lily went to the armory. James went to the mess hall along with Jonas 
and the other member of Jane's squad. And Trevor went to find a place 
where he could upgrade his arm. Jane was in surgery for a few hours 
whereas Leroy was in surgery for only an hour. Other than a punctured 
lung, he was fine. Unfortunately, the thing he needed most was a 
psych evaluation. For later that night, he took his gun, put it in 
his mouth, and pulled the trigger. The news destroyed Jane and Jonas 
came to blame Zach even though he was completely uninvolved. Even 
with all that, none of them were prepared for what the next day would 
bring . 

Author's Note: Sorry this chapter took so long. I've been busy trying 
to find a job and I wanted this chapter to be perfect plus I haven't 
had access to internet really. The point is, I really hope you 
enjoyed this chapter. This is hopefully when things will start to 
develop quite a bit. Hopefully, things can run smoothly and I can get 
chapters up quicker but if not I apologize ahead of time. I hope you 
enjoy the story. Let me know how I'm doing, and keep an eye out for 
the next chapter. I'd also like to thank my brother, BlueSpartanl07, 
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5. Chapter 4: Fleeing the Nest 
Chapter 4 : Fleeing the Nest 

Trevor was sitting in the tech lab working on his robotic arm when 
Zach walked in. He had a bandage on his chest and shoulder, and had 
taken his armor off. The first thing Zach noticed when he walked in 



was how much work Trevor had done on the arm. He had successfully 
increased the durability, and he could tell that it had been 
upgraded. Clearly he had added some stuff to it, but Zach couldn't 
tell what it was. Suddenly, Trevor turned around and looked at Zach. 
"Oh hey pain in the ass." Trevor said. 

"Said the pain in my side." Zach said. 

"I think that's your needier wound." Trevor said. "I'm surprised it 
took you so long to notice it." 

"Well, with the adrenaline pumping feeling kinda flies out the 
window." Zach said. 

"Good point." Trevor said. "I've also heard that swearing 
helps . " 

"Eh." Zach said. "So does pain medication." 

"And how much do they have you on?" Trevor asked, still absorbed in 
working on his arm. 

"Not much. Apparently I'm not worth the good stuff." Zach 
said . 

"With Jane and Leroy, that's not surprising." Trevor said. 

"Leroy's dead." Zach said. 

'Great, the robot is back.' Trevor thought as he said. "What?" 

"He's dead. He shot himself earlier tonight." Zach said. "I didn't 
know you hadn't heard." 

"Lots of people have died." Trevor said. "People aren't in much of a 
hurry to deliver news to everyone of another death." 

"Well, they don't know why he did it." Zach said. "Though I have a 
hunch." He mumbled. 

Trevor looked up because while he didn't know what Zach had mumbled, 
he could have sworn that he had heard some amount of emotion. What he 
saw was the robot, holding something in his hand. "What's that?" 
Trevor asked. 

"A picture." Zach said. "It was Leroy's. In fact, I think this is why 
he killed himself." He said handing the photo to Trevor. "It's him 
and his girlfriend who he was almost certain died on Reach. I think 
he wanted to die because he thought she was dead. He must have really 
loved her . " 

"I'm surprised you understand love you robot." Trevor mumbled under 
his breath as he handed the photo back to Zach. 

"What was that?" Zach asked as he took the photo. 

"I said the crazy things people do for love." Trevor responded. "Now 
on a happier note, watch this!" He said as he opened a panel in his 
robotic arm and hit a button. Suddenly, his arm popped open and 
something shot out of it. 



Zach didn't see what it was until Trevor caught it and turned on his 
red energy sword. "Cool right?" Trevor said. 


"Yeah. It is kinda cool." Zach said. "Any other new tricks?" 

"Yeah. But you'll have to wait and see how they turn out." Trevor 
said. "I'm not even sure they're all working." 

"I look forward to it." Zach said. "Now. When was the last time you 
slept ? " 

"Last night." Trevor said going back to work. 

"So over 20 hours ago?" Zach responded. Trevor replied with a grunt 
and continued his work. "You should get some sleep. Covenant have 
been massing in the city since we left. The UNSC is massing for a 
huge assault. And that's not even the weirdest part. There are rumors 
that we're working with the elites." 

That caught Trevor's attention. "What?!" He screamed. "The sons of 
bitches we've been fighting for years?! The ones who killed mom and 
dad? ! " 


"That was just about the response I expected. Now, if it's true. Play 
nice. We don't need you screwing things up." Zach said. "Now get some 
sleep. That's an order." 

"Fine." Trevor said. "I just gotta finish up a few other things. Then 
I'll get on my way." 

"Good." Zach said. "I'm gonna go check on Jane." With that, he walked 
out of the room. 

Trevor put his energy sword back in his arm and put a few small 
touches on it and walked out of the room towards the 
barracks . 

Trevor awoke suddenly at the sound of a lot of yelling and 
explosions. As groggy as he was though, he didn't realize what was 
going on and instead of getting up all he did was keep laying there. 
That was when Lily came running in with James, and closed the door 
behind them. James turned around and saw Trevor laying in bed. 
"Trevor?! What are you doing?! Wake up!" 

Trevor's response was to roll over onto his other side and mumble, 
"Just ten more minutes mom." 

"Mom?" James said. 

"Let me try." Jane said. She walked over to his bed looked at it for 
a moment, then grabbed his mattress and flipped him off the bed. 

"WAKE UP!" She screamed. 

Trevor jumped up off the floor and looked at James angrily. "What did 
I do?!" James asked. 

"You flipped me off my bed!" Trevor yelled. 

"That was me actually." Lily said. "Besides, we have bigger problems. 



The covenant is attacking the base." 

"What?!" Trevor said. "You couldn't open with that?!" 

"Kinda hard to when you're calling me mom." James said. "We don't 
know all the details, but the rumor is that the Master Chief is here, 
so maybe we aren't totally fucked." 

"Yeah. Except he's on the other side of the base. He can't exactly 
help all of us over here." Lily said. 

"Then we'll have to help ourselves. Now, how many are there?" Trevor 
said . 

"I didn't stop to count but too many for us too fight without 
weapons." James said. 

"So we get our weapons." Trevor said. 

"One problem." Lily said. "Our weapons are in the lockers... on the 
other side of the brutes." 


"So there's only one thing to do." Trevor said. "I have a 
plan . " 

"This is your genius plan?" James said as they were herded by the 
brutes to a group of marines who had also been captured. "I vote you 
never make our plans again." 

"Just wait. You'll see the genius of it." Trevor said. 

"Yeah if we live long enough." Jane said. "I don't like flying blind 
you know . " 

"Shut up!" Barked a brute as he shoved James forward. 

"Well that was rude." James said. 


"I said SHUT UP!" The brute said again as he shoved James to the 
ground and pointed his brute plasma rifle at him. As this occurred, 
Trevor began to laugh. "What's so funny human?" The brute 
asked . 


"You never did know how to keep your mouth shut James." Trevor said. 
"And you," He said turning to the brute. "I was laughing because you 
think you have us captured." 

"Are you blind? Or just stupid, human?" The brute said. "You are our 
prisoners. You are unarmed, and outnumbered. There is no question. 
You are captured." 

"That's what you think." Trevor said pushing a button on his robotic 
arm opening a slot in his hand to reveal the barrel of a gun. He 
pointed it at the brute and moved his hand in the motion he had 
programmed it to active the weapon and... nothing happened. "Shit." 
He said. "Must have messed up some part of the wiring. That wasn't 
supposed to happen. Oh well, I guess it's time for plan B." 


"Plan B?" The brute asked. 



In a quick move, so fast that it was almost impossible to be seen by 
the naked eye, he knocked the brutes plasma rifle from his hand, 
punched him in the face with his robotic arm, and caught the plasma 
rifle. He then turned around and shot one of the other brutes before 
he could react. As he ran at the next brute he called out to James, 
"Get his weapon!" as he shot the next one. As he went to kill the 
fourth, a brute captain, wielding a brute shot came around the corner 
and rammed into Trevor as he fired at the fourth brute. As he hit the 
ground, the brute plasma rifle flew from his hand sliding along the 
ground til it hit the wall. He looked up to see the brute captain's 
foot coming at him. He rolled out of the way just in time and stood 
up to face the brute captain. The captain swung at Trevor with the 
blade of the brute shot and Trevor barely ducked out of the way. 
Trevor made his move then, he punched the captain in the face and 
yanked the brute shot from his hands. Spinning around, he stabbed the 
captain through the back with the blade of the brute shot, killing 
him. Trevor then turned to the marines who were no longer captives. 

"I do believe that this is a good time to gear up and begin fighting 
back." Trevor said. "Let's go!" 

With that, they ran through the barracks killing brutes, grunts, and 
jackals as they went. They almost made it to the armory when they 
turned the corner and saw a group of covenant led by three 
chieftains. "Shit!" Trevor said ducking back behind the corner. "I 
think they heard us coming." He said to James and Lily. 

"So?" James said, "Let's take them out. The armory's right 
there . " 

"So is a large group of covenant." Lily said. "Trevor's right. We 
need a plan . " 

"Might I make a suggestion?" A voice said from the middle of the 
group of marines. 

Trevor looked up to see Jonas come walking out of the group. "You got 
a plan?" Trevor asked. 

"Yes. I do." Jonas replied holding up some spike grenades. 

Trevor couldn't believe he was following this plan he looked up to 
see if the others were in position. Jonas observed the group and then 
looked Trevor and gave him a thumbs up. Trevor stood up and casually 
walked out from around the corner. He looked at the group of covenant 
which hadn't noticed him yet. He then whistled to get their 
attention. As he did though, he noticed something he hadn't before, 
the turret manned by a brute. "Shit." He said as he ducked back 
behind the corner. "They have a turret!" He yelled. 

Jonas gave him a look that said to stick with the plan but nodded his 
understanding. Trevor took that as permission to take out the turret. 
He pushed a button on his arm and began climbing the wall with a 
special hook attachment that would shoot out a couple feet. When he 
was just about at the ceiling, he pushed another button and some 
spikes popped out of his robotic hand. He dug his robotic fingers 
into the wall and worked his way around the wall. He looked down to 
see the group of covenant coming around the corner and be surprised 
to not find him. He looked at the turret and saw his target. He 
reached behind him and grabbed one of the spike grenades he had 
grabbed he then prepped himself and hit the button on his arm 



releasing his grip on the wall and launched himself at the brute. He 
landed on the brute just as he wanted and launched off him and landed 
with a smile. The brute glared at Trevor for a few seconds before the 
spike grenade went off on his back and killed him. "Now!" Trevor 
screamed . 

Everyone else rained down on top of the Covenant sticking then with 
spike grenades. Stabbing them with knifes. It was chaos. And Trevor 
hurried to join in. He ran to the turret which had been blown off 
it's base by the grenade and picked it up. He turned to the group and 
began firing at covenant. Because he was enjoying himself so much he 
didn't notice the door to the armory open to reveal a fourth 
chieftain with a gravity hammer. As the chieftain raised his hammer, 
Jonas noticed him. "Duck!" He yelled as he threw his last spike 
grenade at the chieftain. The grenade barely missed Trevor and hit 
the chieftain in the chest. Trevor turned to see the chieftain reach 
to grab the grenade off his chest only to have it go off before he 
could grab it. "Yeah!" Jonas yelled. 

Unfortunately, it only angered the chieftain. It angered him so much 
that he completely ignored Trevor and headed for Jonas who was 
standing ready to face the brute. As the brute swung his hammer at 
Jonas, Jonas ducked and stabbed him in the arm with his knife. The 
brute roared in anger and before Jonas could pull his knife out, the 
brute flung him into the wall. The brute pulled the knife from his 
arm and raised his hammer. Suddenly, Trevor slammed into the brute, 
tackling him to the ground. He punched the brute with his robotic arm 
five times before th brute flung him off. As Trevor hit the wall, the 
air was knocked out of him causing him to watch helplessly as the 
brute raised his hammer to slam it down his head but as the hammer 
swung down, Zach slept out of the vent over the brutes head and in 
one quick move, stabbed his knife into the brutes eye all the way to 
the hilt. As he landed on the ground and rolled into the wall, the 
brute fell backwards dead. "Holy crap." Jonas said. 

Zach got to his feet, obviously in pain. "You two okay?" 

"Yeah." Trevor said coarsely. "Thanks for asking." 

"I wasn't talking to you." Zach replied looking up at the 
vent . 

"We're fine but Jane has started to bleed again. Her wound has opened 
up." Said an unknown voice from the vent. 

"Then get her out here so we can patch her up." Zach replied. 

"Who's that?" Trevor asked. 

"Jaree." Zach said. "I think you'll like him." 

"Jaree?" Trevor said. "That sounds like a-" 

Before Trevor could finish his sentence, an elite dropped down from 
within the vent carrying Jane over his shoulder. As he laid her down, 
he spoke to Zach. "We really should be moving, we can't afford to 
wait much long-" 


In one swift move Trevor had his energy sword out and up against 
Jaree ' s throat. "Give me one good reason not to turn this on!" He 



said . 


"I'll give you two." Jaree replied, looking at Zach. 

Trevor turned to Zach who said. "He saved our lives. And as a third, 
we've made a treaty with the elites." 

"I mean you no harm human. "Jaree said. 

"Say I come in peace and we'll consider believing you." James 
said . 

"I come in peace." Jaree said. 

"I got him to say it!" James said. "I can't believe I got him to say 
that ! " 

"Shut up James." Trevor, Zach, and Lily all said together. 

"Fine." Trevor said, pulling his energy sword away from Harper's 
throat. "I won't kill him but I don't want him behind me." 

"Works for me." Zach said. "You got a problem with that 
Jaree? " 

"No." Jaree said staring at Trevor as if in deep thought. 

"Good. Now let's get our stuff from the armory." Trevor said walking 
toward the door. 

"Sounds like a plan." Zach said following Trevor. "Lily, patch up 
Jane . " 

"Yes sir!" Lily said giving him a mock salute to his back. 

As they entered the armory, they all headed for their lockers. Trevor 
pulled out his armor and began putting it on. As he finished putting 
on his boots he looked around and a sudden realization came over him. 
Something he felt was a certainty. Everyone wasn't gonna make it 
through this one. People were gonna die and he couldn't save them. 
Nothing he could do, would save him. He looked at Zach. Was he one of 
the people who wouldn't make it. Was he thinking the same thing as 
Trevor? Zach suddenly looked up and met Trevor's eyes. Through that 
look, he conveyed many things. In that moment, Trevor knew that this 
was the way Zach felt before each mission he led. This was how it 
felt to lead in a war. This was how it felt to be responsible. And 

this was why Zach fought so hard every battle. Why Zach was so 

willing to give his life if it would save that of one of his men. 

This was one thing that him and Trevor had in common. Trevor finally 
realized why Zach was a leader. Trevor finally understood what it 
meant to be a leader and what it felt like. And in that moment, 

Trevor knew that he wasn't ready to be a leader. So he made that 
clear. "All right Zach. What's our next move?" And like that, he 
handed control of the situation over to Zach. 

"I think the best idea would be to head for the hanger. Once we get 

there we can either find a working pelican or call for evac." Zach 
said . 


"Sounds good to me." Trevor said. 



"Any objections?" Zach asked. The room was silent. They all knew it 
was too late to save the base. "Good. Let's get moving. Last I heard 
they were planning to blow the base and I don't know about you guys 
but I don't want to be here when that happens." 

With that, the ragtag group began heading for the hanger. As they 
reached the hanger door James spoke. "We haven't seen a single 
covenant soldier the entire way here. Maybe we've finally caught a 
break and the Covenant haven't reached this part of the base." 

As the door opened, they saw the biggest group of covenant any of 
them had ever seen except Zach and Trevor who had seen worse on 
reach. "You had to open your mouth." Trevor said before jumping into 
to cover. 

Everyone else followed suit as the Covenant opened fire. They 
continued to fire for a few more seconds before the brute leading 
them ordered them to cease firing. He then spoke to the group. "Lay 
down your weapons and surrender! If you don't, we will kill every 
last one of you ! " 

He waited for a response but none came. As he opened his mouth to 
order his men to continue firing, Trevor stepped out of cover with 
his hands up and his weapons on his back. "I surrender!" He said. "I 
surrender! Please don't kill me!" 

The brute stared at him. After a few moments he spoke again. "Lay 
down your weapons ! " 

"Of course! Of course!" Trevor said. "Do I need to keep my hands up? 
Cuz it might be a bit hard to put them down with my arms up." 

"Stop wasting time human!" The brute yelled. "Weapons! NOW!" 

"Okay!" Trevor said as he removed his shotgun and threw it to the 
side. He then reached to grab his Spartan laser but stopped just 
short of grabbing it. "Urn, could I get a little help with this. It 
seems to be out of my reach." 

The brute stared at him for a few moments before walking up to him 
and yanking the Spartan laser from his back and chucking it to the 
side. He then grabbed Trevor by the shoulder and forced him to the 
ground. He pulled out his brute plasma rifle and pointed it at 
Trevor's head. "Now the rest of you surrender or I will shoot your 
friend!" He said. 

"They won't come out." Trevor said. "And not cuz they don't care what 
happens to me." 

"And why's that?" The brute asked. 

"Cuz that's not the plan." Trevor said simply. 

The brute, clearly pissed off, asked, "And what is the 
plan . " 

"Simple. Cut off the head and the body will die." Trevor replied, and 
with that, a sniper shot rang out and a bullet hole appeared in the 
brutes head. As the brute fell backwards, Trevor reached behind him 



and grabbed two frag grenades which he then threw at the assorted 
covenant assembled in front of him. As they went off, he put his 
robotic arm out and his shotgun flew to his hand. "Now then, " he said 
standing up, "who wants to play?" And with that, he charged the 
remaining covenant forces. 

Zach had to admit that it was a good plan even if he didn't like the 
risk that Trevor had put himself in. As he had been lining up his 
shot, he wanted to shoot the brute so badly but Trevor had been clear 
that everyone had to be in position and were to wait for his signal 
so he waited for Trevor to say the words that would be Zach's que to 
shoot the brute. As he fired the shot he watched as Trevor pulled out 
the grenades he had hidden and threw them at the Covenant forces. 

This was the next que. As Trevor said a cheesy one liner, everyone 
dropped down onto the Covenant forces. Zach stayed where he was 
sniping enemies. Jaree even joined in on the fighting. As Zach 
watched he took on four brutes at once with only a carbine. He was an 
honorable warrior and man. Zach truly believed that if Trevor could 
look past the fact that he was an elite he would like him or at least 
respect him. He then turned his attention back to the battle and 
continued to fire at the enemies. 

Trevor had to admit he was impressed with Jaree ' s skill. Not only had 
the elite dispatched of four brutes at once but he had followed it by 
dispatching a dozen jackals and grunts. Even so, there didn't seem to 
be an end to their numbers. And as they made their way further into 
the hanger Trevor found out why. Sitting in the hanger was a phantom 
dropping off more enemies. "Shit! They destroyed the pelicans!" Jonas 
said . 

Trevor looked and sure enough all the pelicans were destroyed. He 
couldn't believe it. They'd come all this way only to be unable to- 
Suddenly Trevor got an idea. "James!" He said. "Come with me!" He 
started running toward the phantom with James behind him. "Cover us!" 
He yelled to Zach in the comm link in his helmet. As he and James 
entered the chaos in the middle of the hanger, sniper shots rang out 
and covenant began dying all around them. They reached the phantom 
quickly thanks to Zach. 

"Now what?" James said. 

"Now we go up." Trevor said as he put his shotgun on his back and 
launched a hook at the phantom from his arm. He grabbed James and up 
they went. As they got on board they came face to face with two 
brutes. As they drew their weapons, so did Trevor and James. 
Unfortunately for the brutes, Trevor and James were faster. And in 
one shot, the brutes were dead. Suddenly the pilot, who they hadn't 
noticed when they got onboard, stood up and faced the duo. Before he 
could get a shot off Jaree came up the lift and shot him in the head. 
"We could have killed him." Trevor said before stepping over their 
bodies into the cockpit . "James, if I get the ship going could you 
fly it?" 

"Yeah. I should be able to." James replied. 

"Good." Trevor said. "Jaree, since you're here, could you get the 
bodies off the ship?" 

And with that, he got to work and got the ship running in seconds. 
"All right. Turn the lift on James. Jaree, grab the other turret." 



With that, he jumped on one of the turrets and yelled to the others. 
"Get to the phantom! We'll cover you!" And with that he opened fire 
on the Covenant forces below. Everyone began running for the phantom 
and that's when things went to hell. 

Zach was impressed with himself. He'd never had such a perfect run of 
sniper shots. Not a single miss and it looked like everyone was gonna 
make it. For once, everybody could live. He heard Trevor yell for 
everyone to get to the phantom and saw him begin firing and covering 
everyone. He'd gone a long way from the person Zach had known on 
Reach. In fact. Reach had changed Trevor more than anything else. He 
still hadn't decided if it was for the better or not. Zach put his 
sniper on his back and turned to Jane beside him. Her breathing was 
shallow and her face was stuck in a look of pain. "Time to go." He 
said to her as he wrapped his arm around her. He looked down at the 
ground below. "This might hurt a bit." He said to Jane and then 
jumped . 

As they hit the ground, Jane let out a cry of pain and fell down 
taking Zach with her. As he stood up, he saw a small group of 
covenant heading for them. He pulled his assault rifle from his back 
and began firing at them. Within seconds he dispatched of the group. 
He turned back to Jane and helped her to her feet. As Zach got under 
her arm to support her, she suddenly grabbed his pistol from his side 
and shot three grunts that were running at them. "Move your ass 
sergeant. That's an order." She said half joking. 

"Yes ma'am" He said smiling behind his helmet. "Let's move then." And 
with that they began heading for the phantom. With Jaree and Trevor 
covering them, and Jane shooting enemies with the pistol, they 
reached the phantom in seconds. "You first." Zach said. Jane stepped 
forward and went up the lift. As Zach went to go up the lift, a large 
group of covenant blew the door to the hanger open and entered the 
hanger. "We gotta go." He said as he reached the top of the 
lift . 

Trevor watched as Zach and Jane slipped under the phantom. They could 
finally get out of there. He looked down and saw the dead bodies of 
the marines that didn't make it. He wished he could've saved them but 
he saved who he could and that's what mattered. As Jane reached the 
top of the lift, Trevor heard an explosion and turned to see a huge 
group of covenant enter the hanger. "Shit! James! Get us the hell out 
of here!" He yelled. 

"On it." James replied. 

James turned the phantom around and started to head out of the 
hanger. Just as it looked like they would make it away, three 
phantoms painted green rose up from below them and blocked their 
path. "Shit! Phantoms!" James yelled. 

"No! Don't fire!" Jaree said. "Hail them." 

"Hail them?" Trevor said. "Why?" 

"They're painted green. It's elites." Zach said. 

"Hailing them then." James said. 

"Do you wish to surrender?" An elite said the moment they made 



contact . 


"I would never surrender to you Jelok." Jaree said. 

"Jaree? Brother is that you?" Jelok replied. 

"Yes. I escaped with some humans. Some require medical aid. Is there 
any way you can assist?" Jaree asked. 

"We have no way of assisting with wounded but we can escort you to a 
place where you can get some." Jelok replied. 

"Thank you." Zach said. 

"Don't thank me yet human. Things aren't over and last I heard, there 
was some big plan being put together by your leaders. Those of you 
who can still fight aren't done yet." Jelok said. 

"That's exactly what I wanted to hear." Trevor said. "And I'm not 
even being completely sarcastic." 

"Shut up Trevor." Zach said. "Lead the way Jelok." 

"One moment. I'd like to, as you humans say, see the fireworks." 

Jelok said. 

"Good idea." Trevor said heading for the turret to get a look. As he 
watched, the hanger suddenly exploded launching covenant forces 
everywhere. "Totally worth it." 

"I love the smell of napalm in the morning." James said. 

"Shut up James." Trevor said. "You're ruining the moment. In fact, 
speaking of the moment, I think this would be a good time to show you 
guys one of the toys I installed in my arm." As he said this, he 
opened a small hatch in his arm and pulled a cord out and hooked it 
into his helmet. He then opened up a little screen on his arm and 
flipped through a list. 

"What are you doing Trevor?" Zach asked. 

"This." Trevor said selecting something on the list. Suddenly, "I 
Don't Want to Set the World on Fire" by The Ink Spots. "This song 
goes out to our fearless leader. After all, we used to harmonize to 

it . " 

"Really Trevor?" Zach said. 

"What? It felt like it fit the moment." Trevor said. 

"I like it." James said. 

"Me too." Lily said. 

"Me too." Jonas said. Suddenly his head snapped up as if he was 
avoiding something hitting his face. "I mean, the song's 
catchy . " 

"We get it Jonas." Trevor said. "You like the song but you still 
don't like us. Got it." 



I just meant, that it's a really 


"I didn't mean that." Jonas said. " 
old song. Like ancient." 

"Our mom raised us on the oldies." Trevor said. 

"Exactly." Zach said. "Nothing wrong with that." 

"Yeah." Jonas said. "Nothing wrong with that." He continued 
quietly . 

As the song ended, they flew away from the base and followed the 
other ships to the UNSC Dawning Fire. The ship was docked a couple 
miles outside of Voi and it was being used as a medical facility 
during the Battle of Earth and a staging area for planning troop 
movements. As they arrived they split into two groups, one group 
headed to the medical area and the other group headed to the bridge 
of the ship to recieve their orders. As they reached the bridge, Zach 
walked up to a group of commanders making plans. "Sergeant Zachary 
Moore reporting for duty. Where do you need us?" He said. 

One of the commanders turned to Zach and said. "Excuse me soldier. 

Did I give you permission to speak?" 

"Sorry sir." Zach responded. "I meant no disrespect 
commander ..." 

"Taylor." The commander replied. "Next time, wait for your superiors 
to-" 

"Hey. If you gave HIM some respect, maybe he'd give YOU some 
respect." Trevor said. 

"Excuse me?!" Commander Taylor said clearly pissed. 

"Please sir. Excuse him. He doesn't know when to keep his damn mouth 
shut." Zach said. 

"Stow it sergeant." Taylor said. "You, soldier. What's your 
name? " 


"Private Trevor Moore." Trevor said, doing a mock salute. "Reporting 
for duty, SIR!" He said mocking Zach. 

"You think this is funny soldier?" Taylor asked. "Disrespecting an 
officer and making your own CO look bad? Is there anything else you 
want to add to the list?" 

"I'm sure I can think of some things." Trevor responded. 

"Quit digging yourself a deeper hole Trevor." Zach said. "Forgive my 
brother sir. I take full responsibility for his actions." 

"Sergeant, I said stow it." Taylor said. He turned to Trevor. "Drop 
and give me twenty." 

Trevor instantly dropped to the ground and began to do push ups. "One 
armed." Taylor said. Trevor went to raise his left arm. "On your 
normal arm, not your robot one." Trevor put his arm back down and 
raised his robotic arm. He began to do one armed push ups. Instantly, 



he was glad for all the pushing Zach had been doing with his physical 

training. After ten push ups, Taylor kicked his arm out from under 

him causing him to drop down onto his face. "Next time, be more 
respectful of your superiors. Now get up. You're done showing off." 
Trevor stood up as Taylor began to address everyone gathered in the 
room. "You have all been gathered here to assist in an assault on 

T'savo Highway. Our goal is to reach the city of Voi. The covenant 

have dug something up there and we intend to find out what it is and 
if anything dangerous, hopefully we'll stop them from using it. Now 
everyone get ready to move out. Dismissed." With that, everyone 
cleared out of the room, leaving behind commander Taylor and his 
second-in-command. "Sergeant Clark. Get me those two brothers 
files." 

"Of course sir, with utmost haste." Clark replied. "Is there a 
particular reason why sir?" 

"Not that concerns you." Taylor said. "Now leave me sergeant. I have 
things to think about . " 

"Of course sir." Clark replied. And with that he left commander 
Taylor alone on the bridge with his thoughts. 

As they approached the armory, Zach suddenly yanked Trevor to the 
side and let everyone else pass. "What the hell were you thinking?!" 
Zach said. "I may let your talking back slide. But most officers 
don't like it when you do things like that. You're lucky his 
punishment wasn't worse." 

"He was an ass." Trevor said. "If he wasn't gonna earn our respect he 
didn't deserve our respect. Besides, I don't care if he outranks me. 
That doesn't make him better than me." 

"That doesn't matter. He's a superior officer." Zach said. "Now go 
get ready. We've got a highway to fight through." 

"A highway overrun with Covenant that leads to a city overrun with 
Covenant. You know what that means." Trevor said. 

"Don't say it." Zach said. "Don't you dare say it." 

"It's gonna be a highway to hell." 

Author's Note: Sorry this chapter took so long. Between the ongoing 
search for a new job, the lack of internet, and all the other 
craziness that is my life, writing this chapter has been slow going. 
With Monty Oum's death at the beginning of the month last month, I 
had hoped to have it up then but I didn't get access to internet. But 
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6. Chapter 5: Highway to Hell 
Chapter 5: Highway to Hell 

Trevor nodded his head along to Highway to Hell as he played it over 



the comm. As he looked at everyone else in the pelican with him, he 
saw different reactions. He couldn't see anyones face but James and 
Lily seemed to be enjoying it since they were bopping along as well. 
Jonas seemed annoyed since he removed his helmet. And Zach... Zach 
was just staring ahead, showing no hint as to his thoughts on the 
song or their mission ahead. As the song came to a close, the pilot 
of the pelican came over the comm and spoke. "We're coming in to the 
landing zone. When we land, you need to get off fast. The LZ is 
hot . " 

"Thanks, sergeant." Zach said. "All right now, you know the 
objective, we're to make our way down the highway to Voi. Once there, 
we're to cut through the Covenant forces and board one of the 
Covenant super carriers currently excavating something from under the 
city. Jonas, Tyler, Maria. Jane is still recovering, so you'll follow 
my lead on this mission." 

"Yes sir." Tyler and Maria said. 

"Jonas?" Zach said. 

"I'll follow your orders." Jonas said. "But don't give me a reason to 
question them. Otherwise, then we'll have a problem." 

"You sure we don't already have a problem?" Zach asked. 

"No sir!" Jonas replied with a mock salute. 

"What does it matter as long as he follows your orders Zach?" Trevor 
said . 

"I guess it doesn't matter." Zach said. 

"We're landing now." The pilot said. 

"Thanks sergeant." Zach said. 

"Call me Christine." The pilot said. "I hate being called by my 
rank . " 

"All right. Christine." Zach said. 

They all stood as the pelican flew into the middle of a battlefield. 
There were covenant everywhere and the marines that were fighting 
weren't having much luck. Trevor jumped down onto a grunt and snapped 
it's neck. He then drew his shotgun and joined the fray as all the 
others dropped down as well. Trevor took one second to glance toward 
the pelican as it flew away and then began killing covenant left and 
right as he fought his way to the marines. When he reached them he 
finally turned around and watched as the rest of the group finished 
off the Covenant. Zach approached the marines and asked. "Who's in 
charge here?" 

"I am." A young marine said. "Corporal Benzy sir." 

"What happened to your commanding officer?" Zach said. 

Corporal Benzy waved his hand at the Covenant forces around them. 
"I'll give you three guesses." He said. 



"And you're the highest ranking soldier left?" Zach asked. 

"Yes." Benzy replied. "Everyone else here is a private." 

"How many wounded?" Zach asked. 

"Ten." Benzy replied. 

"How many of your men can you spare?" Zach asked. 

"I'd like to say none but I know that answer won't fly, so I'd say 
five." Benzy said. 

"All right." Zach said. "Any suggestions?" 

"Honestly?" Benzy said. "I'd suggest privates Ramirez, Pratone, 
Rycroft, and Benzy... And corporal Benzy." 

"Private Benzy?" Zach asked. "Your brother?" 

"Sister actually." A girl said walking up. "He's a huge pain in the 
ass about it. I guess it goes back to the older brother thing." 

"I know what you mean." Trevor said. 

Zach glanced at Trevor and then turned to corporal Benzy. "How about 
some first names?" 

"I'm Jonathan. The pain in the ass I call a little sister is Josie. 
Paul Ramirez. Franklin Pratone. And Ellen Rycroft." Corporal Benzy 
said . 

"And you're sure you don't want to stay with your men?" Zach 
said . 

"I don't know." Jonathan said. "I guess I-" 

As Jonathan was talking, a phantom painted green flew down and a 
small group of elites dropped down the grav lift. As they drew 
closer, Trevor recognized Jaree leading the group. As the phantom 
flew off Jaree spoke. "Is there anything we can do to help? We were 
told we'd be landing in the middle of a firefight but I can see that 
that situation changed. Tell me. Do you guys make a habit of taking 
out large groups of covenant?" 

"Habit? No. Hobby? Maybe." Trevor said. 

"Jaree, is there any chance some of your men could stay here and 
protect the wounded?" Zach asked. "We have to move forward and I have 
requested the aid corporal Benzy and four others." 

"Of course." Jaree said. He turned to the group behind him and said a 
few things to them. All but one of them and Jaree wandered off to 
join the wounded. Jaree then turned to Zach. "They'll protect the 
wounded with their lives." 

"Are you sure you want to leave them all behind?" Zach asked. "They 
could be helpful." 

"Our alliance relies on our ability to work together. They'll protect 



the wounded and the others and once we can get someone out here to 
evacuate the wounded, they'll try and catch up. In the meantime, this 
is my right hand Tarok J'dula. Tarok, these are the humans I told you 
about." Jaree said. 

"So these are the soldiers you spoke so highly of?" Tarok said. "They 
don't seem so special." 

"That's because we're not." Trevor said. As everyone turned to face 
him, he continued. "We're not special. We're not. We're just 
soldiers. We're just fighting to stay alive. We're just fighting to 
protect the people we care about, and the people they care about, and 
the people they care about. And all the people that will ever be 
cared about or will ever care about someone. That's why we fight. Not 
because we're special, but because we can. And because if we don't, 
then we fail all those people." 

"You are very wise human." Tarok said. "Am I correct to assume that 
you are Zach Moore?" 

"Actually," Zach said, "that would be me. This is my brother 
Trevor . " 

"Ah. That would have been my next guess." Tarok said. "Jaree speaks 
highly of both of you, a rare thing indeed." 

"What is? Him speaking highly of someone or speaking highly of a 
human?" Trevor asked. 

"Both. He said he was glad that we were no longer on the covenants 
side because he would hate to have to face you on the battlefield. 
It's rare he respects a warrior so much." Tarok said. 

"Yes. Well, Trevor's definitely one of the more impressive people I 
have trained. He has natural abilities and can think quickly on his 
feet." Zach said. "Now can we get back to to the mission, we've 
wasted enough time here. Jaree ' s men will stay behind and assist with 
defending the wounded. Then, when all the wounded and corporal 
Benzy's men are evacuated, Jaree ' s men will follow and attempt to 
regroup with us. In the meantime we have to push through to the 
excavation site. Let's move!" 

With that, they began working their way along the highway. They made 
it about a quarter of a mile without encountering any enemies when 
James spoke. "Couldn't they have given us a warthog? Or some sort of 
vehicle at least?" 

"Are you complaining James?" Zach asked. 

"No sir. Just making conversation." James said. 

"Well, if you were paying attention you would have noticed that 
noise." Zach said. 

"What noise?" James asked. 

"Ghosts." Lily said. "And a wraith." Trevor noticed something in her 
voice. She really wanted to drive another one. 


"And best of all." Zach said. 



"Choppers." Trevor said. 

"Exactly." Zach said. 

"Wait." Jonathan said. "That means that there's practically an army 
ahead . " 

"You say that like it's a bad thing." Josie said. 

"When you're involved, everything's a bad thing." Franklin 
said . 

"Exactly." Ellen cut in. 

"Any ideas?" Paul asked, clearly focused on the fight ahead. 

"What do you think Jaree?" Zach asked. 

"I defer to your judgement." Jaree said. "It's your mission. We're 
here to assist . " 

"I like to hear my men's ideas." Zach said. 

"Well, were I in charge, we would..." Jaree began but Trevor didn't 
hear the rest. He was moving away from the group to try and get a 
vantage point on the enemies. 

As he got out of earshot of the group, he noticed that he could hear 
someone else's footsteps behind him. As he turned around she spoke. 
"Where are you going?" Josie asked. 

"To get a vantage point over the enemies." Trevor replied. 

"Those aren't our orders." Josie replied. 

"Do you always wait around for orders or do you ever think for 
yourself?" Trevor said, turning around and continuing up the hill he 
was climbing to a bush he could hide in. 

"Hey. I'm talking to you." She said. 

"So continue talking, but keep your voice down." He said without 
looking at her and continued into the bush. "Or you could always come 
look over the battlefield with me." 

She stood still for a moment and looked back the way they had come. 
She then followed Trevor into the bush. "We better not get in trouble 
for this." She said. 

As they crawled under the bush, they saw the enemy forces below them. 
The first thing Trevor noticed was how many there were. Way more than 
he had anticipated. The second thing he noticed was the unattended 
choppers below them. "Go tell the others the opposition we're facing. 
They clearly don't want us to reach the excavation site." 

"What are you gonna do?" Josie asked. 


"What I do best. Create chaos." He said with a smile. 



"Oh hell no." She said. "You're not making me stay out of the 
action . " 

Trevor looked her in the eye for a few moments and she looked right 
back. With a smile he said. "All right. Follow my lead." And with 
that, he whipped his feet around and slid down the hill to the 
choppers with Josie right behind them. 

Just as Zach noticed that Trevor and Josie were missing, he heard 
sounds of fighting from the other side of the hill. "Of course he 
did . " He said . 

"Did what?" Jonathan said as Trevor and Josie flew over the hill at 
them riding choppers . 

"Come on." Trevor said. "Join the party." 

With that, him and Josie looped around the others and headed back up 
the hill launching back into battle. The others looked at each other 
and then ran up the hill. Once they reached the top of the hill, they 
were greeted with the sight of absolute chaos. The only organized 
thing was Trevor and Josie moving as one. They were quick and 
effective, killing covenant and moving on quickly. The covenant were 
thrown in disarray and different brute captains were trying to bring 
back order. Zach turned to the others and said. "You heard the man, 
let's join the party." And with that he ran forward and boarded a 
ghost . 

Trevor had never seen anything so beautiful. It was complete chaos 
and the Covenant were practically running scared. It looked as though 
things were gonna go well for them. That's when the choppers came 
flying in from ahead and phantoms came flying in dropping more and 
more covenant. Trevor watched as slowly, everyone was herded into a 
corner. It didn't seem like either side was making leeway and Trevor 
and Josie and Zach couldn't get to the others with the choppers 
blocking them. Trevor, Zach, and Josie met up and faced the group. 
Three choppers lined up ahead of them blocking their path to the 
others and the group of covenant descending upon them. Trevor turned 
to Zach and said. "I got an idea, but you're not gonna like 
it . " 

"I'm willing to try anything." Zach said. 

"Me too." Josie said. 

"All right then. Follow me." Trevor said. "When I say so, jump from 
your vehicles." With that, they began driving full speed at the three 
choppers which began driving at them in response. "Jump!" He yelled 
and Zach and Josie jumped. Trevor stood up on his chopper and jumped 
backwards off the chopper. As he landed, he looked up in time to see 
the two choppers crash into the other two and blow them up. The third 
chopper on the other hand, rode up the front of the ghost and flew 
over Zach. 

As it turned, it aimed toward Josie. Trevor Turned and saw why she 
wasn't getting out of the way. When she jumped, she'd gotten her foot 
tangled in some plants and was having trouble getting free. As the 
chopper began to move toward her, Trevor launched into action. He 
jumped up and ran toward her. As he reached her, he realized just how 
badly she was tangled and knew there wasn't time to get her free. 



"Damn I hope this works." Trevor said, and he opened the panel on his 
arm, made a fist, and... nothing. "Dammit." He said. "Work." He made 
a fist again and again. "Come on." He looked up and saw the chopper 
getting closer. "Come on. Come on. Come on." Nothing was happening. 
"Dammit!" He said punching the ground with his fist. Suddenly, an 
orange shield burst from his arm and formed a protective bubble 
around him and Josie. 

As the chopper collided with the shield, it exploded launching pieces 
everywhere. This caused all the Covenant to turn and face Trevor and 
Josie. Trevor pulled his knife from his side and handed it to Josie. 
"I'm gonna want that back." He said. 

"No problem." Josie said. She looked at the knife. "Impressive 
blade . " 

"Thanks. It was my dad's." He replied. 

"That explains it." She said. 

"What are you not impressed?" He said gesturing at the shield. 

"Eh." She replied. "I'm hard to impress." 

"Is that so?" He said dropping the shield. "Well watch me." And with 
that, he flipped around and boarded the final chopper as it 
passed . 

He grabbed the brute and threw him off to the side. He then dropped 
into the seat and turned to face the Covenant forces. One of the 
grunts in the group turned and screamed when he saw Trevor facing him 
drawing the attention of the rest of the covenant forces. As they 
turned to face him, Trevor opened fire on the Covenant, tearing 
through them with the choppers guns. As the brutes attempted to 
restore order, Zach began firing at them with the ghost's guns, and 
the others continued to fire at them from behind. In the end, it was 
futile. There was no way for the Covenant to recover. In seconds they 
were all dead. "Well that went well." Trevor said. 

"Yeah. We totally didn't almost die or anything." Josie said. "Here's 
your knife back." 

"Thanks. And we got some vehicles so James can quit complaining. This 
should make things much easier." Trevor said. 

"Indeed." Zach said. "Though some people will have to double up." 

"I call the wraith!" Lily exclaimed. 

"What wraith?" Trevor said. Turning to see Lily pull a brute out of 
the driver's seat. "Right that wraith. Forgot about that 
thing . " 

"That's cuz I disabled it right away so it wouldn't be a threat." 
James said. "And I call the turret. Some of you guys can ride too if 
you want and can find a spot." 


"I'll take one of the ghosts." Jonathan said. "Ghosts and choppers 
double up. Now." 



Within moments, everyone was on a vehicle except for Josie. She 
looked at Trevor who was the only one left by themselves other than 
Zach. "Of course." She said. 

"What's that supposed to mean?" He said. 

"Nothing. It just doesn't surprise me we got stuck together." Josie 
said . 

"Stuck together?" Trevor said. "You had a choice. You could've rode 
with your brother." 

"On that tiny ghost?" Josie replied. "I don't think so." 

"All right. Then my brother." Trevor said. 

"Hell no." She said. "He gives me the creeps. He seems kinda 
cold." 

"The wraith?" 

"Big target." 

"Jaree?" 

"The other elite is practically glued to his side." 

"See. You did choose me." He said with a smile. 

"Shut up." She said her face turning red. "How should I get 
on?" 


"Your choice. Behind me. In front of me. Doesn't matter to me. As 
long as I can still drive." Trevor said. 

She climbed on the chopper behind Trevor and put her arms around his 
waist. "I fall off, I'm taking you with me." 

"You can try." Trevor responded. 

"Everyone got a ride?" Zach asked. "Good. Now we're not stopping 
without a good reason and no James that doesn't include bathroom 
breaks. We need to move. We're almost there so we're gonna move fast. 
Avoid conflict as much as possible. Now let's go." 

With the vehicles, they almost made it to the city without incident, 
and cut the time in half. Unfortunately, just as they almost made it 
off the highway, they ran into a large group of covenant. They had 
snuck past smaller groups but there was no sneaking past this group. 
They backed out of sight glad to have not been seen. They all got off 
their vehicles and formed a small circle. "Anyone got any ideas?" 

Zach asked. 

"I do." Trevor said. "We split into multiple groups. Snipers, 
vehicles, and flankers. The vehicles and snipers create chaos and 
send the Covenant forces into disarray and-" 

"And the flankers hit them from the side nice and hard." Josie 
interrupted . 



"Yes." Trevor said. "You guys hit them with everything you've got. 

And if you can, get some heavy weapons." 

"Heavy weapons?" Tarok said. 

"We aren't the only ones with vehicles." Trevor replied. "We need to 
change that . " 

"All right." Zach said. "Who's on what team?" 

"Snipers are you and Jonathan." Trevor said. "Vehicles are me, Lily, 
James, and Jaree. And the flankers are everyone else. Tarok will lead 
them . " 

"Sounds like a plan." Zach said. "Everyone know their jobs? Good. 

Let ' s get to it . " 

Trevor got back on his chopper and Lily and James climbed into their 
wraith and Jaree hopped on his ghost. They waited for the others to 
get in position and then they drove into the area and began to create 
chaos . 

Zach liked the plan. It was a good plan and it definitely fit 
Trevor's style. Hit them hard and hit them fast. Personally, he 
preferred strategic strikes and such but sometimes the best plan was 
to go with Trevor's style. This was one of those times. One day, 
Trevor would make a good leader but for now Zach could tell he was 
still haunted by loss. Unfortunately, he would see more loss before 
the end of the war. You never truly got over that stuff. Zach knew 
that. Better than most. So he made a choice after about a year of 
being in the UNSC. A choice to put aside emotion on the battlefield. 
To feel nothing when he needed a clear head most. Unfortunately, that 
led to Trevor hating him. At least that's what he thought. He didn't 
know for sure, Trevor never wanted to talk about it. Just as he and 
Jonathan were almost in position, Trevor called over the comm. "Keep 
Jonathan under control. We have a problem." 

Trevor was looking at a disaster. They had almost stormed the 
Covenant when suddenly Jaree told them to stop. Tarok had activated 
his comm and Jaree had overheard him arguing with a brute. Now they 
were looking down at a hostage situation. A large group of brutes 
were holding the flankers. One brute was standing ahead of the others 
holding Franklin. As Trevor watched, he opened his mouth to speak. 

"We know you're out there. We saw this human attempt to call for 
help. Now surrender and we may let you live. Don't and we will kill 
your allies one at a time until there are none left. Then we will 
hunt you down . " 

Trevor turned to Jaree. "What do you know about brutes and 
honor? " 

"They have none." Jaree replied. "At least these ones don't. I 
recognize the leader. He's known for being brutal with his prisoners 
and he has a strange obsession with duels." 

"Is that so?" Trevor said. 


He went to say something else but before he could, the brute leader 
spoke. "Times up." And with that, he grabbed Franklin's head. 



"Do your worst." 


Franklin said. 


"That's the plan." The brute replied, and with a quick jerk of 
Franklin's head, he snapped his neck killing him. 

Zach saw this happened and instantly tackled Jonathan as he went to 
raise his sniper. Jonathan tried to fight back with all he had but 
Zach was stronger and more experienced and easily held him down. "Let 
me go." Jonathan said trying to get his sniper. 

"I will if you calm down." Zach replied. 

"Calm down? Calm down?!" Jonathan replied. "He just killed one of my 
men and closest friends, and you want me to calm down?!" 

"I want you to think and not get yourself killed." Zach 
replied . 

Jonathan suddenly stopped struggling as if he were thinking. Zach 
watched as he relaxed and then nodded his head. "You're right. I 
couldn't do that to Josie." 

"Good. Now, we need to-" Zach began but stopped as he heard Trevor 
begin speaking over the comm with a plan. 

"I hope this works." Jaree said. 

"Me too." Trevor said. "But if it doesn't, do whatever it takes to 
get them out of there." 

"I will." Jaree replied. 

"Good." Trevor said. He then stood up and removed all his obvious 
weapons except his knife. He then walked out with his hands up as if 
in surrender. As he approached, all the brutes pointed their weapons 
at him. He took this as a sign to stop and stopped on the spot. He 
looked at the brute leader who was now holding Josie. 

The brute leader spoke with the hint of a smile on his face. "This is 
all the backup you have? One soldier?" 

"Were that the case, I ' d be enough." Trevor said. "But, it's not. We 
have others. They're just holding back on my orders." 

"Your orders." The leader replied. 

"Sergeant Trevor Moore at your service." Trevor said nodding his head 
at the leader. The others looked at each other but didn't say 
anything. "I've come with a proposal. Don't worry. I'm not gonna ask 
you to marry me. You're not my type." 

The leaders smile was gone. He was clearly annoyed by Trevor. "What 
is your proposal human? Speak quickly before I tire of you." 

"Simple really. I challenge you to a duel. You win, you get to take 
my men prisoner. I win, your men surrender and let my men pass. Sound 
agreeable?" Trevor said. 

The brute smiled. "You think you can take me? With your bare 
hands ? " 



"Yes. Though I have no problem allowing blades if you don't." Trevor 
replied . 


"You are a fool human. But I'll entertain your proposal human." The 
leader said before tossing Josie to the ground near him. "And I will 
gladly allow blades. It might make this more enjoyable to have it 
last a little longer. But I assure you, that knife won't do much to 
help against me." 

"That's fine. I don't need it to beat you. It'll just make things 
more fun for me." Trevor replied removing his helmet. 

"You may want to put your helmet back on human." The leader said. 

"You definitely won't last long without it." 

"I want you to look me in the eye when I kill you." Trevor 
said . 

"Dark." The leader said. "I like it." He smiled and jumped at 
Trevor . 

Trevor reacted quickly, tucking and rolling to the right narrowly 
avoiding the brute. He pulled his knife from his side and turned to 
face the leader with his knife ready. The brute turned around and 
smiled at Trevor. "You're fast human. But it won't be 
enough . " 

"Maybe not. But speed's not all I have." Trevor replied lunging at 
the brute with his knife. 

The brute went to move but unlike Trevor he wasn't fast enough and 
Trevor cut him. Trevor smiled as he went on the offensive, moving in 
close to cut the brute and then jumping back to avoid the brutes 
counter attacks. Even so, he couldn't get an advantage over the 
brute, nor could the brute get an advantage over him. It was a 
constant dance that lasted for a few minutes before the brute finally 
yelled, "Enough!" And knocked Trevor to the ground knocking his knife 
from his hand. He then turned to another brute who tossed him a 
gravity hammer. "I've toyed with you long enough and now I'm bored. 
You said blades so I will only use the blade and not the 
hammer . " 

"How kind." Trevor said. The brute raised the hammer ready to cut 
through Trevor with the blade when Josie suddenly leaped onto his 
back stabbing Trevor's knife into the brutes back and holding on with 
all she had. The brute let out a roar and shook her off his back. He 
turned to her and began to swing his hammer at her when Trevor jumped 
onto his back, grabbed his knife, and used his momentum to flip over 
him and in front of Josie. In doing so he twisted the blade and 
pulled it out of his back in one swift move. Just as the hammer 
almost hit him, he put up his arm and brought up his shield. As the 
hammer came in contact with the shield it bounced back with enough 
force to cause the brute to stumble. 

"The rules say only fists and blades." The leader stated, clearly 
doing as Jaree said he would if he began to lose and trying to make 
the duel null by Trevor's fault. "No special shields or 
allies . " 



"Actually, we set no official limits on special shields and I can't 
help if she finds me dead sexy." Trevor said. 

"Hey!" Josie said. 

"But if you would prefer," Trevor said ignoring Josie. "I'll stick 
with blades and fists exclusively." 

"The duel is over, you have violated the terms." The leader 
said . 

"Look, I'll even stop using my knife." Trevor said handing it to 
Josie. "And I'll order that none of my men interfere." 

The leader stared at him, clearly weighing the risks. Finally, he 
said. "That would be agreeable." 

"Okay." Trevor said. "Don't attack him again Josie. Don't any of you 
attack him again. This is between me and him. Don't interfere." 

And with that, the duel was back on. Trevor now unarmed and the brute 
leader wielding a gravity hammer. They began to circle each other 
slowly. "You made a mistake proposing this duel human. And now you've 
given me the upper hand." The brute said. 

"Have I?" Trevor replied with a smirk. 

The brute's face suddenly became very uncertain. He'd clearly never 
dealt with an unarmed human who wasn't afraid of him. "What advantage 
could you possibly have?" The brute asked. "You're unarmed facing me 
while I have a gravity hammer. What could you possibly have?" 

"Do you remember the terms of the duel?" Trevor asked. 

"Blades and fists. Nothing else." The brute replied not sure where 
this was going. 

"Exactly." Trevor said, and with a flick of his robotic arms wrist, 
his energy sword launched out and he caught it igniting it. "Now, 
let's go!" And just like that, everything went to hell. 

Zach watched as the sword launched from Trevor's arm and he caught it 
and turned it on. "That's the signal!" He said to Jonathan. "Remember 
to leave the leader to Trevor. He may have no honor but we do and as 
long as we don't interfere, the duel is still on and he can do 
nothing without breaking the terms of the duel." 

"I know my orders." Jonathan replied. And with that they began 
firing . 

Trevor watched as brutes heads began exploding all around them. The 
leader turned to Trevor clearly pissed. "You've broken the terms!" He 
yelled . 

"I've done no such thing. I'm only a private. I don't really give the 
orders, so I can't really order them to not kill your men. And as 
long as none of them interfere in our duel, no terms have been 
broken." Trevor said with a smile raising his blade. "So, shall 
we?" 



The brute looked completely pissed. He knew he had been played but he 
also knew there was nothing he could do about it. He let out a yell 
and charged Trevor swinging the blade of the hammer. Trevor met the 
blade with his sword. With a surprise, the two weapons met and. . . 
nothing. The energy sword didn't cut through the gravity hammer like 
Trevor had thought it would. He looked at the brute in surprise and 
noticed his eyes were glowing red. It was subtle but it was there. He 
then noticed that despite the fact that by all appearances, the brute 
was berserking, he seemed to be in complete control of himself. 

"How-" he began to say but then the brute shoved him back. 

"How did you obtain that blade?" He said. "No human should wield that 
blade. It's enough of a disgrace that a Sangheili wields one. But now 
a human? ! " 

"A Sangheili?" Trevor said. "I took this from an elite. What do you 
know of it?" 

"You have no need to know any facts of that blade. It will be gone 
from you soon enough!" And with that, the brute leapt at him and 
continued to swing his hammer at Trevor who blocked all his swings 
with his energy sword. All around them, brutes were being sniped by 
the others and the surviving captives were fighting with weapons they 
had picked up from the battlefield. It was complete chaos. 

Zach looked down at the battlefield below him. It was complete chaos 
and at the center of it all, we're two titans caught in an epic 
struggle. He had never thought of Trevor that way but watching him 
fight the brute, there was no other way to describe the site. He had 
known the plan would be dangerous. Especially since it hinged on 
whether the duel would be a good enough distraction for the others to 
sneak around and get snipers and set the vehicles to explode but it 
had been enough. But now, watching Trevor and the brute fight in such 
a primal manner... He wasn't sure how much longer Trevor could fight 
that way. Get a hold of yourself Zach, emotions in check, concentrate 
on the battle. Trevor can take care of himself. And with that, he 
continued to fire on the Covenant forces. 

Trevor was trying as hard as he could to hold his own, but he could 
feel the brute gaining the advantage. Trevor couldn't hold out 
forever, especially against this onslaught. The brute slammed his 
hammer down at Trevor and Trevor lost his footing and fell to the 
ground still holding the hammer at bay from stabbing him with his 
sword barely. He had his eyes squeezed close with the effort he was 
putting into avoiding the hammers blade but he could hear the brute 
begin to talk. "I can feel your exhaustion. You will lose this fight. 
And then? Then I will slaughter your friends one by one. I'll leave 
that girl for last. I won't even kill her at first. I'll torture her. 
I'll torture her til she can't take it anymore. Til she's begging for 
death. Who knows, maybe I'll even have a little human for the first 
time, if you know what I mean." 

Trevor couldn't take one more word. He could barely stand the idea of 

failing everyone but the idea of the brute... Trevor felt an anger he 

had never felt before rise within him. An anger that he could barely 
control. He had only one thought... only one goal. Trevor opened his 

eyes and stared into the eyes of the brute. The brutes face went from 

a smile to surprise to the last thing Trevor expected... fear. 

"You're dead you son of a bitch." He said, and with a sudden surge of 
strength, he pushed the brute back and stood up no longer on the 



defensive he was consumed with the thought of killing the brute. He 
swung his energy sword as hard and fast as he could, pushing the 
brute back more and more until finally, he swung his sword up... and 
cut the brutes hand clean off. As the hammer fell, Trevor caught it 
and swung it with all the might he could muster at the brute. The 
blade of the hammer connected with the brutes side and knocked him to 
the ground. Trevor stood over the brute and looked him in the eyes. 
"Any last words?" 

The brute laughed and coughed up some blood. "Maybe you are worthy of 
that blade... human." 

Trevor looked at the blade then looked back at the brute. "I don't 
know about worthy but this blade is mine." And with that, he sliced 
off the brutes head. He stepped back from the body and realised that 
it was really quiet. He looked around and saw that everyone was 
staring at him. The remaining covenant looked at him for a few more 
seconds and then dropped their weapons and fled the battlefield. Even 
brutes were running away. Trevor watched them go and then turned to 
Josie who was staring at him. "What?" He asked. 

"I thought... nevermind." She said looking around.. "So what 
now? " 

"I don't know." Trevor said. "Why don't you ask Zach?" 

"Okay." Josie said. As she walked away, she glanced back at Trevor a 
thoughtful look on her face. 

Trevor turned back to the brute's corpse. He grabbed the gravity 
hammer and went to pull it out when he noticed it wasn't glowing 
anymore. Come to think of it, he didn't think it had been glowing 
blue like most gravity hammers, though he couldn't remember what 
color it had been glowing. He shrugged it off and attempted to pulled 
the hammer from his side when the hammer turned to dust. Trevor 
couldn't believe what he'd just seen. When he was about to take a 
closer look, Zach walked up to him. "We gotta keep moving. Not much 
further to go. Hopefully the rest of the journey will be uneventful." 
He held out Trevor's helmet to him and Trevor took it and put it back 
on. "You good?" Zach asked. 

"Yeah." Trevor said. "I'm fine." 

"Good. Unfortunately, not everyone is." Zach said pointing at Ellen 
on her knees cradling Franklin's body in her arms. Jonathan was 
standing over her trying to comfort her. "Jonathan tells me her and 
Franklin were a thing." 

"We know how it feels to lose someone we love." Trevor said. 

"That we do." Zach replied. He walked up to Ellen and crouched in 
front of her. "I'm sorry for your loss." He said. "But we have to 
keep moving. We have a mission. To compete. And if we don't, it could 
lead to a lot more people dying." 

Ellen looked up at Zach and stared into his helmet for a few seconds. 
She then looked back down at Franklin, kissed his forehead and laid 
him down on the ground. They all headed back to the vehicles, got on 
them and entered the city. They were almost to their destination when 
Josie spoke. "You did it you know." 



"Did what?" Trevor asked. 


"Impressed me." Josie replied. "You've done what my brother declared 
impossible . " 

"Well that's good to know." Trevor replied. 

"We're here." Zach said. They had reached the edge of the excavation 
site. Trevor looked out and saw some sort of giant forerunner 
artifact and in the center of it was a forerunner ship. 

"What is that thing?" Trevor said. 

"We don't know." Zach replied. "But that's not our focus right now. 
That ship up there is though." 

Trevor looked up to see a covenant battle cruiser overhead. "Woah." 

He said. "That's a big ship. How are we supposed to destroy 
that ? " 

"With these." Zach replied pulling out some bombs he was 
carrying . 

"And how do we plan on getting up there?" Trevor asked. 

"I don't know." Zach said. "Intelligence showed that their gravity 
lift was online and offloading troops to protect the excavation site 
I don't know why it's not on now." 

Just as Trevor went to say something, they suddenly heard UNSC ships 
flying overhead. As they all turned to look, they watched as multiple 
ships fired on the forerunner one at the center of the excavation 
site. As they watched, it suddenly dropped further into the earth and 
the forerunner artifact began to move and sort of open up. Then, a 
beam of energy shot from the artifact into the sky. Trevor saw the 
wave of air coming at them and yelled. "Get down!" Causing everyone 
to drop to the ground as the vehicles were launched back. As they 
looked up, they saw the Covenant ships fly into a portal that had 
opened in the sky. "Shit!" Trevor said. "What just happened?" 

"I don't know." Zach said. "But I don't think we're getting on the 
ship from here. Let's head to-" 

Suddenly, Zach was interrupted by another covenant cruiser coming out 
of slip space and flying over their heads. They watched as it turned 
toward the city and crashed. "I've got a bad feeling about this." 
Trevor said. 

"Why?" Josie said. "A covenant cruiser just crashed. That's a good 
thing right?" 

"Jaree?" A voice said over the comm. "We've just reached the edge of 
the city. We heard a loud crash. What was that?" 

"Cruiser." Jaree replied. 

"Someone shoot one dow-" The elite on the comm began but stopped 
suddenly. "What was that? I saw something move." The elite said to 
another elite on the other end of the comm. "I know everything here 



is dead but I'm telling you I saw something move. I don't know, it 
was small and it moved quickly." 


Jaree suddenly began screaming into his comm. "Get out of there now! 
Get out ! " 

"What's wrong Jaree?" Trevor said. 

Jaree wasn't listening. He was too busy listening to his men begin 
screaming and fighting something on the comm. "Damn it. I should have 
known." Jaree said. 

"Jaree. What's wrong?" Trevor said. 

"It's the flood. They're here." Jaree said. 

Everyone stood staring in shock. "I was on high charity when they 
attacked the city. I barely got away." 

"So if we don't do something, they could wipe out the whole planet?" 
Trevor asked. Jaree nodded his head. Trevor pulled his shotgun from 
his back and cocked it. "Then we've got some exterminating to 

do . " 
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7 . Chapter 6 

Chapter 6: Fighting the Tide and Flying Into the Darkness 

The flood. When Trevor heard those words he felt one thing... fear. 
He'd talked big talk and even cracked a joke but he couldn't help the 
facts. He'd heard stories. Stories from soldiers who had been at 
installation 05 and seen their friends turned into monsters. The 
worst part about it all was the theory. The belief that these 
monsters... are still our friends. That their screams are them and 
not the creatures that used to be them. That they are still alive in 
there. The last thing Trevor wanted was to become one of those 
things. As he finally got a hold on his fear, he realized that Zach 
and Jaree were talking and trying to make a plan. the vehicles 
were destroyed when that portal opened up." Zach said. "There aren't 
enough for us to get out of here. And we can't stay here, if they 
come at us here then there's no way for us to hold them off. We'll be 
overrun in seconds . " 

"Well we can't run. The flood will as surely overrun us in the city 
as they will here. We need to get an evac out of here." Jaree 
replied . 

"Which requires a safe LZ . " Zach replied. "Something we're lacking. 
Especially since I'm sure there are a lot of people out there asking 
for the same exact thing." 



"What about the roofs?" Josie said. "If we could get to a roof, we 
might be able to set up a good LZ . " 

"Maybe. But the likelihood of making it through a building that's 
tall enough to keep the flood from jumping straight up to the top is 
low. In a building we have to worry about the lack of maneuverability 
in the halls and staircases. If the flood surround us in a building, 
it won't matter how much ammo we have. They will overrun us." Zach 
said . 

"So we don't move through the building." Josie said. 

"And how do you propose we do that?" Zach asked. 

"With that." Trevor said, pointing at a tall building a few blocks 
away. As everyone looked, they saw the thing Trevor was pointing at. 
About halfway up the building was some suspended scaffolding. "We 
could use that to get to the top." 

"How?" Jonas asked. "It's halfway up the building. How are we going 
to get to it?" 

"We can figure it out when we get there." Trevor replied. 

"Are we even sure it can hold our weight?" Jonathan asked. 

"Do we have much choice?" Josie said. "It's this or wait to die. I 
say we try . " 

"I agree." James said. 

"Me too." Lily said. 

Eventually almost everyone was in agreement. Only Zach, Jonathan, 
Jonas, and the elites hadn't said anything. Suddenly, Tarok spoke. "I 
agree as well. I'd rather not lay down and die. If there's a chance I 
say we take it." 

"We should have a plan at least to get up there." Jonas said. 

"I have a plan." Trevor said. 

"You have a plan?" Jonas said. "Yeah right. Then let's hear 

it . " 

"Okay, I have part of a plan." Trevor said. 

"Part of a plan?" Jonas said. "What does that even mean?" 

"Can you give us a percentage?" James said. 

"You. Shush." Jonas said, causing James to put his arms up in a 
'what' look. "What percentage?" Jonas said turning to Trevor. 

"I don't know. Twelve percent?" Trevor replied. 

"Twelve percent?" Jonas said. And then he burst out 
laughing . 


"That's a fake laugh." Trevor said. 



"Oh it's real!" Jonas replied. "That is the most real authentic laugh 
I've ever had! Because that is not a plan!" 

"It's barely a concept." Josie said. 

"You're taking his side?" Trevor asked. 

"It's better than eleven percent." Zach said with a shrug. 

"Thank you!" Trevor said to Zach. "See? He gets it." He looked around 
at everyone. One moment ago, most of them had been onboard with the 
plan. Now he was lucky if two people were willing to try it. "Guys. 
It's the flood. We can either wait here and die, or we can go out 
there and take down as many of those bastards as possible. Maybe we 
die, maybe we get away. Either way, it comes down to one thing. Do 
you want to lay down and die? Or do you want to die 
fighting? " 

Everyone remained quiet for a few moments clearly thinking. Finally, 
Tarok spoke. "I have fought in this war for many years, and never 
have I had the honor of fighting alongside soldiers as resilient as 
you. No matter what forces you face, you face them. No matter the 
odds, you accept them. If I am to die today, I am honored to die 
alongside you . " 

"I agree with Tarok. Should we die today, I would be honored to die 
among you." Jaree replied surprising Trevor with the fact that the 
elites were the first to support him. 

After Tarok and Jaree threw in their support, Josie threw in hers. 
Then James. Then Lily. Then Jonathan. Until finally the only one 
still not onboard was Jonas as per usual. Everyone looked at him 
expectantly. "If you think this is one of those moments where you all 
stare at me and I suddenly support your idea, you're wrong." He said. 
Everyone continued to stare at him. "Nope. Not happening." They kept 
staring. He sighed. "Fine. If my choice is to die standing here 
arguing or fighting... I guess I prefer fighting. There, you happy? 
Now we're all ready to die. Bunch of idiots." He said. 

"Then it's decided." Zach said. "We head for the roof." And with 
that, he turned to shoot a flood form in the face as landed behind 
him. "Now!" He yelled as he ran for the closest vehicle. 

Trevor spoke next. "Well, love to stay and chat but," he paused and 
shot another flood form with his shotgun, "time to go." He jumped on 
his chopper and Josie jumped on behind him. "Let's hope we can get 
far on this thing. Got a long ways to go and the more we can avoid 
these flood, the better I say." 

"Agreed." Zach said as James and Lily climbed on his ghost with him. 
"Too bad we lost the wraith. Would've been useful." 

"We'll have to make due." Trevor said. 

"But there aren't enough vehicles for everyone." Maria said speaking 
for the first time since the pelican. 

"Holy crap!" Trevor said. "I forgot you were here." 



"Maybe if you paid attention, you'd remember us." Tyler said. "And 
don't worry, I can hot wire a car. I saw one that should hopefully 
fit four people." 

"That should be enough." Zach said. "Take Maria, Paul, and Ellen with 
you." Tyler nodded his head at Zach and the four of them headed 
toward a car that had survived. That left Jonas riding with Jonathan. 
Tarok still riding with Jaree. Josie riding with Trevor and Zach 
stuck with James and Lily. 

As Tyler got the car started, they formed a line and began heading 
through the city at a quick but steady pace. They wanted to reach the 
building quickly but they wanted to keep an eye out for an ambush. 
With the chopper, Trevor and Josie were at the front of the line to 
clear cars and such out of the way. Suddenly, he slowed down bringing 
everyone to a crawl. "Why are you slowing down?" Josie said. He 
shushed her and sped up. After a few moments, he slowed down again 
and then stopped. "Why are you-" Josie began but then she saw what 
made him stop. "Damn. We're not gonna be able to move that with the 
chopper are we?" 

"Nope." Trevor said. In front of them was a graveyard of cars and 
trucks. "We could maybe maneuver through but there's no way to clear 
this out . " 

"Okay. That explains why you stopped now but what about earlier? Why 
did you slow down?" Josie asked. 

"To check something." He replied. 

"Check what?" Josie asked. 

"I'll let you know later." Trevor said. 

"Why we stopped?" Zach asked. 

"Have to move slow through here. Can't plow through, have to maneuver 
through." Trevor said. "We're almost to the building. Maybe five 
minutes away." 

"All right, then let's move. The longer we sit here the more we're 
sitting ducks for the flood to pick us off." Zach said. 

"All right all right. We'll get moving." Trevor said. 

They began to work their way around the trucks and other vehicles. 
Within minutes, they were almost all the way through when Josie spoke 
again. "So the slowing down?" 

"Flood." Trevor said. "They've been following us since we left the 
cliff. " 

"I don't see them." Josie replied. 

"Look at the top of the buildings." He said. "And in the gaps between 
the cars . " 

Josie glanced around and then she saw them. They moved with their 
group, staying behind cars and hidden on the roofs. "Why aren't they 
attacking?" She asked. 



"I'm not sure." Trevor said. "Zach noticed them too. He clearly 
doesn't like it either." 


They continued through the maze of cars in silence, moving slowly and 
keeping an eye on the flood. Eventually they came out on the other 
side at the bottom of the building they had been heading for. "We 
made it!" Josie said. 

"Maybe." Trevor said. 

Zach got off his ghost and walked up next to Trevor and Josie. He 
looked up at the suspended scaffolding. "How's that plan coming 
along?" He asked trevor. 

"Not fast enough." Trevor said. "I don't think those flood will hold 
back much longer. The next best thing I can do is climb up to it and 
bring it down." 

"Then get climbing." Zach said. "And make it fast." 

Trevor began to climb the building using his book. Jonas walked up 
and looked up at Trevor who was already about twelve feet up. "This 
is the plan?" He said quietly. "I saw the flood, we don't have time 
for this . " 

"It's the quickest way up there." Zach said. "We'll be fine. We can 
handle a few flood. Now if you'll excuse me, I have a call to 
make . " 

With that, he walked off to the side and attempted to contact someone 
to pick them up. Jonas headed over to join the rest of the group, 

leaving Josie standing there watching Trevor climb. 

Trevor got about thrirty feet up and looked around. "This isn't gonna 
work." He mumbled to himself. "I'm taking too long and as long as 
we're here we're sitting ducks." As he went to keep climbing he 
caught movement out of the corner of his eye. He got a bad feeling 

and turned his head to confirm what he already knew. A huge group of 

flood was heading right toward the bottom of the building. Looking 
around he saw two more large groups coming from two other directions. 
They'd meet at the bottom of the building and kill everyone. He had 
to warn them. He activated his comm and began to speak. 

Zach had just finished arranging a ride for them when suddenly Trevor 
was screaming in his ear. "Flood! Coming from all three streets! Get 
ready, there's lots of them." And just like that he was done. And 
then there was silence. Within moments, that silence was gone as Zach 
began to get everyone ready for the attack that was moments 
away . 

They were all doomed. Trevor knew it. They had too little ammo. They 
were all going to die. And yet. He still held hope. He knew it was 
crazy. He had ran the odds of survival in his head and they were low. 
And yet, something inside of him refused to give up hope and he had 
no clue why. It was then that he glanced down and realized why he 
held hope. He saw Josie, another soul trapped in a war with no hope 
of victory that fought anyway. That was unwilling to lay down and die 
and instead chose to die fighting. And Jaree and Tarok, who had come 
so far to kill the very humans they now worked with. And Zach... Zach 



could have given up on him on reach, should have given up on him on 
reach and yet he didn't. Zach, without whom he wouldn't have been 
able to defeat the brute chieftain and protect the others. Zach, the 
leader that would do anything to make sure his men make it through 
the mission. Zach, the leader... Trevor had never thought of him as 
such but now he could see it was Zach's leadership that got them to 
be able to face impossible odds. With Zach leading them, Trevor had 
hope. He'd never tell Zach that but it was true. He realized all of 
this in a second and decided to try and keep climbing. 

Zach had everyone split into groups. Tyler, Maria, and Jonas were 
covering one street, Jaree, Tarok, Jonathan and Josie were covering 
another and Zach, Lily, and James were covering the direction they 
had come from. By this point, the flood weren't hiding their presence 
and they could all hear their screaming as they charged them. "The 
moment you see any of those bastards... fire." Zach said. As the 
screaming grew louder a flood form appeared ahead of Zach and he 
fired . 

Trevor heard the shots. He was about halfway to the suspended 
scaffolding and was worried he wouldn't make it quick enough. He kept 
climbing and tried to pick up the pace. As he went to remove the hook 
to launch it again, he saw movement and turned to see a flood combat 
form flying at him from a nearby building. He spun quickly and kept 
it at bay with his left arm. It had a hold on him but he wasn't about 
to go down without a fight. He watched as the tentacles of the 
parasite that had infected the poor man, ran over his helmet. 

"Gross." He said. The flood pulled back and grabbed his helmet in an 
attempt to remove it. "Oh no you don't." Trevor said and he flipped 
around again smashing the flood into the wall and crushing it. "Ew. 
Flood guts." He said looking down at himself. Suddenly, he shifted. 
Looking up, he saw that the hook had been damaged in the struggle. 
There was no way for him to keep climbing and he only had a few 
moments before the hook would break and he'd fall. So he did the only 
thing he could, and, rather than wait, let himself fall. 

Everyone stopped fighting for a moment as they suddenly heard Trevor 
yelling on his way down. "SHIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIT ! " He screamed as 
the ground approached fast. He only had a few seconds to make a plan. 
He quickly evaluated what he had at his disposal. A shotgun, that was 
slowly running out of ammo. A fresh Spartan laser that had not been 
fired yet. A pistol. An energy sword. And a knife. Not exactly a lot 
of options available. "Fuck it." He said, whipping out the knife and 
stabbing it into the window of the building. It slowed him down but 
the glass didn't hold and shattered, allowing his freefall to 
continue. He hit the ground hard but had slowed down enough to 
survive and not break any bones. "Fuck." He said. "Well that hurt." 

As he looked up, he saw Zach running towards him. 

"You all right?" He asked. 

"I'll live." Trevor replied as he got up. He picked up his knife and 
sheathed it and then pulled out his shotgun. 

"We'll I hope you have a plan b." Zach said. 

Trevor looked around at the army that was bearing down on them. That 
was when he spotted the gravity hammer. "I have a plan." He said 
turning to Zach. "Cover me!" He ran for the gravity hammer as he 
passed Lily and James, he told them to follow him. He snatched up the 



gravity hammer. He threw the hammer to Zach and told James and Lily 
to help him move a car. They began to shove the car into position. 
_This will work._ He thought. _This has to work._ 

Josie was fighting harder than she'd ever fought before. Fighting to 
protect her brother, herself, and the elites, something that amazed 
her to no end. And yet in all of that fighting, she couldn't help but 
notice as Trevor ran by with Zach, James, and Lily hot on his tail. 

As she watched, they began to attempt to move a car. As hard as they 
tried though, it was very slow going and from what she could tell 
they needed to move fast. So in that instant, she decided to help. 

She began to move toward them and that was when it happened. 

Trevor looked up just as Josie began to run towards them. He had to 
admire her determination and desire to help in any way possible. Just 
as she was about halfway to them, a large wave of flood poured over 
from where Zach and the others had been covering. "Look out!" He 
yelled to her. But it was too late. In seconds she was overran. That 
was when he heard the shots. She was fighting back. There was little 
chance she would last long but maybe he could get to her. And maybe 
there was another way he could help... 

Josie hadn't seen it coming but suddenly she was surrounded by flood. 
She began to open fire but her shots were erratic and completely for 
protection. She may as well have been bleeding bullets at the rate 
she wasting them. Her assault rifle quickly ran out and she didn't 
have time to reload so she switched to her pistol. She fired off a 
few shots and killed a few flood but they just kept coming. There was 
no end to them, and she knew she was doomed. That was when the music 
started. Not just over the comm but over every radio and sound system 
in the area. "What the hell is this?" She said into the comm as the 
flood paused from the sudden noise. 

"This will be the day by Jeff and Casey Lee Williams. Just listen to 
it and let it guide you. Trust me." Trevor replied over the 
comm . 

And she did. And instantly she began to move more smoothly. She 
stopped just killing flood and began to avoid them as well. Rather 
than wasting bullets. She killed dozens of flood wasted barely any 
bullets. She began to move toward the direction of Trevor and the 
others. She dodged flood left and right, flipped over some of them 
and almost made it to the others but her path was blocked by a really 
big flood. She was low and ammo and rolled backward away from the big 
flood and picked up some smgs . Even so, she knew she was doomed and 
as the words "legends scatter" played in the song, Trevor flew across 
her vision in what appeared to be slow motion to her and began to 
kill flood with two smgs. He rolled across the ground and got to his 
feet and continued shooting flood. He backed up next to her and, 
while still shooting, said "Take the weapons from ones that have 
them!" And then moved to kill one approaching with a pistol. He 
whipped out his knife and stabbed it in the parasite that controlled 
it. He then yanked his knife out took it's pistol and fired a round 
into the hole his knife had left. "And aim for the parasite!" He then 
pulled out his pistol and began to duel wield them and fired at all 
the flood around him. She fired and moved around the flood. Not a 
steadfast warrior but a graceful predator. She kept killing flood and 
taking their weapons until she began to run out of weapons to take. 
That was when she saw it. The big flood was back and their was no one 
to save her from it. She raised the pistol she was holding and fired 



a round at the parasite. It missed and didn't phase the flood. She 
fired another round. Miss. She had one more round and she fired it. 

It was a direct hit. And yet it kept coming. She had nowhere to go. 
She could see Trevor and knew he couldn't get to her quick enough. 

She dropped the pistol and raised her fists, ready to accept her 
fate. That was when she saw Trevor pull out his energy sword. 

Trevor whipped out his energy sword ready to slaughter flood. In 
three swings he killed ten flood and disarmed five others. As he 
looked over at Josie, he saw that while she wasn't outnumbered like 
him, she was facing a much tougher flood. And a quick movement he 
pulled his knife out and chucked it at the back of the flood. It hit 
it's target and stuck in. He then turned his attention back to the 
flood around him as it turned to face him satisfied he'd given her a 
chance . 

As the flood turned away from Josie she saw the blade sticking out of 
it's back. The message was clear. She grabbed the knife and yanked it 
out. The flood let out a screech and she said, "Bring it bitch." As 
it turned to face her, she shoved the blade as far into the parasite 
as she could. As the flood died she yanked the blade out and ran to 
join Trevor. She cut through to him and took an assault rifle from 
one of the flood. As she reached the middle, the song slowed and they 
stood back to back. Trevor wielding his sword and Josie the assault 
rifle. They looked at the swath of destruction. They had created and 
as the song picked back up, tore through their enemies. They flipped 
over each other's backs and finished off the last of the flood as the 
song ended. For a few seconds, there was silence and then everyone 
began to cheer. They had made it through. 

"All right people!" Zach said. "I'm as relieved as the rest of you 
but we need to get moving. I doubt that was all of them. Now some of 
you keep an eye out more flood. The rest, get over here and help us 
move this car." 

And with that, Jonathan, Tyler, and Maria spread out and kept watch 
in all three directions for any flood. As the others finished moving 
the car into position so that the car was balanced on a ledge with 
front hanging off toward the building, Jonathan climbed on top of a 
truck and looked out in all directions. "Whatever you're gonna do, do 
it quickly." He said over the comm. "We have another wave of flood 
coming in and this one looks bigger than the last one. So anyone who 
isn't needed, could you please get over here and help." 

"I only need Zach and two other people to cover me. Everyone else can 
go help hold the flood mostly back." Trevor said. 

So Josie and James volunteered to cover Trevor and Zach. As Lily went 
to walk away, James stopped her. "Be careful." He said. 

"You too." She said. "Good luck." 

"You too." He replied. As he watched the others go to join the rest 
of the group, he spoke to Trevor. "This plan of yours better work." 

He said. 

"It will." Trevor said. And then quietly to himself. "I hope." 


As Jonathan watched, the almost literal wave of flood rammed through 
the cars and pushed them out of the way as if they weren't even 



there. He was split. A part of him couldn't help but think there was 
no way they could make it out of this alive and another part of him 
wouldn't give up on protecting his sister. So as they approached, he 
opened fire. The flood began dying in droves as the others began 
opening fire as well, but he knew that they were doomed if they 
didn't get away soon. They just didn't have enough ammo. If he did 
die then he would die knowing he'd done what he could to protect 
Josie . 

Trevor made the final evaluations and hoped his math was right. He 
then walked up to Josie, Lily and Zach. "Give me your grenades." He 
said. "All of them." 

"What?" Lily said. 

"Trust me." Trevor said. Josie handed her grenades over first and 
then Zach. 

Finally Lily handed over her grenades and said. "You ask for a lot of 
trust . " 

"I know." He said. And then he climbed on top of the car and got to 
the back of it. 

"Of course you would come up with this plan." Zach said. 

"Think you can make the shot?" Trevor said. 

"Hm. Can I?" 

"Can yo-" 

"Of course I can!" 

Trevor looked toward his target as Zach raised the hammer. Out of the 
corner of his eye he could see the others backing toward them and 
could see Josie and Lily join the fighting. He held the grenades 
ready and nodded his head. Zach slammed the hammer down on the front 
of the car and sent Trevor flying through the air. As he flew he spun 
and looked down at the chaos below and began throwing grenades down 
upon the flood. As he threw his last grenade, it landed near a car 
and set off a chain reaction of cars exploding. It went through all 
the cars both the ones pushed aside and those not. Flood exploded 
everywhere and a huge fire was created that blocked their path. All 
this happened in seconds and as he neared his target, he flipped into 
position to land. He caught the railing of the suspended scaffolding 
and climbed onto it. He stood and looked down at the others who were 
cheering his plan. Even Zach nodded his approval at him. Trevor took 
a quick bow and then turned and worked the controls to get down to 
ground level. As he reached the bottom, a pelican flew overhead and 
hovered near the rooftop. "All right." Zach said. "Everyone get on. 
That pelican isn't going to wait long." 

As they climbed on, they heard a loud scraping noise. As they turned 
to look, they saw flood pushing through the burning cars. Some caught 
fire and died but a new one instantly took it's place. "There's no 
end to them." Paul said climbing aboard. He looked out and saw that 
Ellen was standing facing the flood. "Ellen, come on." He said. 

"I'm not going." She said. 



"What are you talking about?" He said. "If you stay here you'll 
die . " 

"I died when Franklin died." She replied. "Go on you three. Live. 

I'll keep them from following you guys as long as I can." 

"Noooo ! " Paul screamed and went to run for her but Jonathan threw his 
arms around him and held him back. "Ellen no! I already lost Frank. I 
can't lose another friend today!" 

"You already have." She replied. She turned to Jonathan. "Don't let 
him do anything stupid." Jonathan nodded his head. She turned to 
Josie. "Take care of your brother. He's stubborn and sometimes 
forgets you're just as good at watching his back as he is yours." 

"I will." Josie replied tears in her eyes. 

Ellen turned to Zach and trevor. "You two. ODSTs." Trevor pointed to 
himself and Zach turned to her. "Take care of them. Especially you." 

She said to Trevor. "Josie is like my little sister. Take care of 

her . " 

"We will." Trevor and Zach said. 

"Good." She said and began to turn away. 

"Ellen." Zach said. She turned back to them and Zach removed his 
helmet. She got her first look at his face. The man who had gotten 
her to move when she would have rather curled up in a ball and died. 

The man who had inspired to die fighting rather than give up. He had 

vibrant blue eyes, light stubble and light brown hair with streaks of 
dirty blond. Scars dotted his face here and there but didn't make him 
looked ugly and his nose looked as if it had been broken at least 
once before, most likely by his brother was her guess. He then stood 
at attention and saluted her. Trevor removed his helmet and followed 
his example. The rest of the ODSTs followed suit, even Jonas. Zach 
then put his helmet back on and turned and got them rising. Paul 
began screaming Ellen's name but she was already fighting flood that 
had broken through. When they were about halfway up, they saw her 
back into the building and the flood followed. "Let's hope we beat 
them to the top." Zach said. And Paul punched him. He punched him so 
hard his visor cracked and he flew back and hit his head against the 
side of the building. That unfortunately meant he also broke his hand 
but he didn't care. He was to upset to care. 

"She's down there fighting for us and all you care about is whether 
they beat us to the top!" He screamed. "Maybe if you had done your 
job and protected Frank, she'd be with us still! They both 
would ! " 

"Our mission was the ship. Not to protect you." Zach replied matter 
of factly. "It's unfortunate what happened but it's not my 
fault . " 

"You ordered us to come along!" Paul yelled. "You son of a bit-" 

He was cut off suddenly by a punch to the face. Looking up, he caught 
a glimpse of Trevor before he punched him with his left fist again. 

He hit him again and broke his nose, causing it to bleed profusely. 



Trevor then grabbed him by the leg with his right hand and held him 
over the edge. "If you ever insult our mother again, you'll be seeing 
Franklin again real soon." Paul stared at Trevor for a few moments 
before nodding his head and shutting up. Trevor brought him back up 
on the scaffold and they rode the rest of the way in silence. As they 
reached the top, Zach searched for the pelican to draw it in. Paul 
went of to the side holding a rag to his face. Trevor walked over to 
Paul. "I'm sorry I punched you. I overreacted." He said. 

"No. I wouldn't have stopped otherwise." Paul replied. "My family 
died on reach and... well, they're the only family I have 
left." 

Trevor looked at Zach, James, and Lily. "I know exactly what you 
mean..." He said to Paul. He stayed silent a few seconds before he 
spoke again. "I watched my parents die on Reach." 

Paul turned to Trevor a look of surprise on his face. "What 
happened? " 

"We had gotten them to one of the transports off world. We were gonna 
go with them but me and Zach weren't ready to leave and give up. So 
we stayed behind. Our parents friend. Dr. Michele, stayed behind with 
us and promised our parents that she'd wait for us til the last 
transport left. After we left, we took Dr. Michele to a shelter 
nearby to help wounded. As we went to leave, we heard shooting toward 
the transport. Zach activated his comm and began listening. He 
relayed what they were saying to me. The covenant were attacking the 
transport and the captain was requesting permission to take off. That 
was when we heard it, looking up I saw a covenant corvette settle in 
above us. Out of the corner of my eye I saw Zach stiffen and knew he 
was listening to the comm. But it was more than that, whatever they 
were saying worried him. I could see it. I began to ask him what he 
was hearing. That was when I heard it. The transport was taking off. 
That was when I knew what had Zach worried. I looked in the direction 
of the transport and sure enough, it was taking off into the air. I 
began to scream. To yell. I barely even remember what I said now. But 
there was no stopping them. In seconds, the covenant corvette opened 
fire on the transport and it crashed down into the water." Trevor 
went silent. Paul went to speak when Trevor continued. "That was the 
first time I saw the robot. Zach's eyes were cold, with no emotion. 

He just looked at where the transport had last been, staring. In that 
moment, I hated him. I screamed at him. It felt like I did it for 
hours but it was more likely only minutes. And when I was finished, 
we did the only thing we could, we went out and fought. Eventually we 
escaped but..." Trevor looked at his robotic arm. "Things will never 
be the same again." 

As Trevor finished they reached the top of the building. Paul could 
only think of one thing to say. "I'm sorry." He said. Putting his 
hand on Trevor's shoulder. 

"Thanks." Trevor said. And with that, he shrugged his hand off his 
shoulder and walked over to Zach and the others who had gotten off 
onto the roof. "Now what?" He asked Zach. 

"A pelican should be along soon to evac us." Zach said. "We just have 
to wait . " 


"How long?" Josie said staring down the side of the building. 



"Maybe six minutes. Why?" Zach replied. 


"Because I seriously doubt we have six minutes." She replied. 

Everyone moved to the edge and looked down. Most of the flood were 
still pouring through the doors of the building but a large group had 
broken off and begun climbing. "I thought the point of getting up 
here was to avoid that sort of thing. How the hell are they doing 
that anyway?" 

"I don't know." Trevor said. " And I don't want to find out." 

"Me either." Zach said. "Command, we're at the top of the building 
where's our evac?" He listened to static for a few seconds and then 
continued. "I say again, where's our evac?" The static 
continued . 

"Is anyone out there?" Trevor said. "We need evac." 

"So we're trapped!" Jonas said. "Some plan!" 

That was when they saw it. A pelican flew around the side of a 
building below. As it flew up toward them, a voice came over the 
comm. "A little bird told me you needed an evac." 

"Christine?" Zach said. "Thank god!" 

"Now let's make this quick." She said. "The elites have begun to 
glass the city . " 

"What?!" Trevor said. 

"No time to explain, let's go!" She said as she backed the pelican to 
the top of the building. Everyone climbed aboard as they began to 
leave. Trevor heard a noise and looked up to see a covenant cruiser 
position itself above the building they were on. He then got onboard 
with the others. While they began to fly away from the building he 
began to speak into his comm. 

Ellen had made it far into the building. She had finally hidden in a 
room off the stairwell. Well hidden was the wrong word. She had run 
out of ammo and been wounded a few stairwells down. Now she was 
holding the door closed and hoping they wouldn't get through. That 
was when her comm went off. "Ellen, are you there?" Trevor 
said . 

"Trevor?" She replied. "Did you guys get away?" 

"Yes." He said. "I thought I should let you know that... give you a 
warning... I don't know, but the elites are glassing the city. 

They're actually above the building you're in. I'd suggest getting 
out if you don't want to get glassed." 

"I think I'll be all right." She said taking a sharp breath. "Might 
be less painful." She said slightly jokingly. "Paul, Jon, and Josie. 

I just want to say, goodbye. And it's been a hell of a ride." And 
with that, she closed her eyes as the elites began to glass the 
building . 

They all watched as the elites began to glass the building destroying 



the flood within and around it and killing Ellen. Trevor stood up and 
removed his helmet. He walked to the front of pelican and leaned his 
head into the pilots area. "You wanna explain why the elites are 
glassing the city?" He said. 

Christine faced him for a moment and he caught a glimpse of himself 
in her visor. Roughed up, exhausted and clearly pissed. She turned 
forward again and spoke. "They have to stop the flood from spreading 
over the whole Earth. From what I've heard, we're lucky they aren't 
glassing the whole planet. And it's not just the city, it's closer to 
half the continent." 

Trevor turned and started heading toward the back of the pelican. He 
paused about halfway and threw his helmet as hard as he could against 
the wall right above Jaree ' s head. The helmet shattered with the 
force and Jaree didn't even flinch. "You really must stop breaking 
those." Zach said simply. "They aren't cheap." 

"Respectfully 'sir', I don't give a shit." He turned to the elites. 
"And you two! You wanna explain why we have to glass half a continent 
to stop the flood from spreading? ! " 

"Just one flood spore is enough to destroy all life on this planet. 

Be glad they're only glassing half a continent." Jaree said. 

Trevor hated to admit it but Jaree made a compelling argument. "I 
guess you're right." He turned back toward the cockpit. "So where we 
headed now?" He asked Christine. 

"The Foward Unto Dawn. That's where they're planning our next move." 
Christine replied. 

"They?" Trevor replied. 

"Lord Hood, Commander Keyes, and the leaders of the elites. The 
Arbiter and the Chief are also there. So we might get to see the 
Master chief if we're lucky." Christine said, clearly excited at the 
prospect . 

"Well, with the way our luck has been today that's not likely." 

Trevor said. And he headed back to his seat. He barely heard 
Christine call him a buzzkill. He sat down and leaned his head back. 
He closed his eyes and that's when the dream started. 

_I was the same old nightmare he'd been having for weeks. Only one 
thing was different. The bodies. It was the same flashback to Reach. 
To his parents death. He and Zach stood within the city of New 
Alexandria. Zach stood listening to his comm. Trevor knew exactly why 
he was listening and knew there was nothing he could do about it. 

Over the comm, Zach was listening to the pilots flying the transport 
their parents were on freak out and say they were launching because 
covenant were attempting to get it despite be told not to. As he 
heard the covenant corvette settle over the city, he turned to see 
the transport launch and watched in terror as the corvette fired and 
shot it down. He knew what came next but to his surprise, something 
else changed. Instead of beginning to run toward the transport as he 
had that day, he turned back to Zach as Zach spoke the words that had 
haunted him since that day. "There's nothing you can do to help 
them. " 



_He turned away from Zach and Franklin was standing there. His neck 
was bent at an awkward angle and his words slurred when he spoke. 
"There's nothing you can do to help them." He said. And pointed 
behind Trevor. _ 

_He turned again to see Ellen. At first he didn't recognize her 
because she was severely burnt. But as she spoke causing flakes of 
crispy burnt skin to fall from her face, there was no question whose 
voice it was. "There's nothing you can do to help them." She said 
pointing once again behind Trevor. _ 

_He turned one final time to see a pile of corpses. At first he 
didn't know what he was looking at but then he realized it was the 
corpses of their team. Everyone from James to Josie. The only person 
whose corpse was not among them was Zach. Suddenly, Josie opened her 
eyes and the rest followed suit. They all spoke at the same time. 

"You can't help us." Trevor wanted to turned away but he couldn't. 
Something wouldn't let him._ 

_As his eyes met Josie 's, she spoke again alone. "And now there's 
nothing we can do to help you . 

_Trevor turned to where her eyes looked, and saw the elite from 
Reach. Standing with him, was the brute that killed Franklin and 
three other brutes. But they didn't worry him. What worried him was 
the assault rifle in his face and the soldier at the other end with 
his finger on the trigger. It was Zach, but slightly older and 
colder. He didn't seem phased at all by the fact he was pointing his 
gun at his brother. Trevor heard a voice speak from the darkness. "Do 
it." It ordered Zach. And Zach pulled the trigger. _ 

"Hey Trevor." Josie said shaking him awake. As he opened his eyes, he 
saw her flinch. As he blinked, he became uncertain if he had imagined 
it or if it had actually happened. "We've reached the Forward Unto 
Dawn. I think you'll want to see this." He looked toward the back of 
the pelican. And saw that everyone was crowded on the ramp looking at 
something. He stood up and walked over to the ramp. Josie followed 
him and as they reached the top of the ramp, she gestured out into 
the crowd with her hand. There, walking amongst the soldiers was the 
Master Chief. He was big. Trevor could see that even from far away. 
The man towered above those around him. "Pretty cool huh?" Josie 
said . 

"Yeah. Pretty cool." Trevor replied. And yet, even the epicness of 
the Master Chief couldn't chase away the nightmare. 

Trevor was leaving the armory fully restocked on ammo and refitted 
with fresh armor and a fresh helmet when Josie came running up out of 
nowhere. "Did you hear?" She asked. 

"Hear what?" He replied. 

"Well, your mission still stands and your brother requested that we 
beat allowed to accompany you guys." She said clearly excited. 

"You know most people would consider this a suicide mission." Trevor 
said . 


"Yeah. And?" Josie replied. 



"You seem excited for someone who's going on a suicide mission." 
Trevor said. 

"Well it's not every day you go on a suicide mission with ODSTs." She 
said. "And now I'll get to go on two! Oh, my brother might end up 
hating yours . " 

"Nah. Wouldn't be the first guy he pissed off." Trevor said. 

"No he would not." Zach said as they reached the rest of the group. 
"Have you been filled in on the details?" He asked Trevor looking at 
Josie . 

"No I have not." Trevor said. 

"Christine will be flying us out into the battlefield. We'll launch 
out of the pelican and use jetpacks to reach the hull of the ship. 
We'll then find an entrance and fight our way to the bridge where 
we'll disable the ship." Zach said. 

"Sounds simple enough." Trevor said. 

"Which means it won't be." Zach replied. 

"My thoughts exactly." Trevor said. "So let's get this show on the 
road . " 

"Looks like we're going through the portal" Josie said. 

Sure enough, the portal was definitely getting closer outside the 
window. "Here we go." Trevor said as they flew into the portal. As 
they flew into the darkness. 

Author's Note: This chapter has been a long time coming. A lot has 
happened in that time that has delayed it's completion but I hope you 
find it satisfying. I know I do. Hopefully things will pick up speed 
in the writing so I can bring you guys chapters quicker. 


End 
f ile . 



